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CHAPTER I. 



THE FALSE STEP. 



** Theee months more and I shall be seven- 
teen ! Then farewell school bondage, and 
hurrah ! for freedom, home, and return to 
fcitlier, mother, sister, after my seven years' 
separation from them, and exile from Mel- 
bourne. Hurrah ! for a horse of my own, 
and a gallop over the plains, and in time a 
run of my own. Don't you envy me, 
Clive ?" 

" Well, perhaps I might say ' Yes,' if I had 
not always foimd day dreams to be quite as 
fleeting as night ones. So I would not dwell 
too much on the thought of the horse and 
the run, but it will indeed be happiness for 

B 




A FALSE STEP. 



^ 



you to rejoin your home and people after so 
long an absence/' 

" Good advice, Clive, no doubt ! but as my 
home will be in Australia I am longing to be 
there. You know my father only sent me to 
England for education, and that I might love 
the dear old country, which I am sure I do 
heartily, but it will be a joyful day for me 
when I return home." 

" "Well, I only hope you may realise all the 
happiness you expect, Mainwaring, and who 
knows but that we old school chums may 
meet in Melbourne one of these days, for in 
another year I am to enter the Merchant 
Service." 

" Meet again, Clive ! Of course we shall 
meet again, I have no intention of forgetting 
my old friends. You shall get a spell of leave 
when you get to Melbourne, and I shall take 
you about and lionize you ; I can just re- 
member the Botanical Gardens on the slope 
of the hill by the Yarra, and the beautiful 
yellow flowers of the "Wattle." 



A FALSE STEP. 



" But you will not be living in Melbourne, 
Godfrey, I suppose ? although I have heard 
you say your father and mother reside there.'* 

" No. I don't imagine I shall be at home 
more then a few months, then I am to go up 
country on a sheep run for a year or two 
to get my training, and then I hope to begin 
life for myself in earnest. My father has a 
capital post under Government at Melbourne; 
he has been there for many years. My sister 
Evelyn was five years old when my father 
and mother went out from England, and I 
was born at Melbourne the year after they 
came out." 

"I think your birthday is in June, so I 
suppose you sail soon after the Midsummer 
holidays begin ? Why ! you will have been 
three months at home by Christmas ! 

" Exactly so, and mind you think of me 
next Christmas when you are frozen to an 
icicle, and can't see across the garden for fog; 
then I shall be under a glowing sun and 
bright skies, very probably enjoying a picnic." 
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" But you will not be living in Melbourne, 
Godfrey, I suppose ? although I have heard 
jou say your father and mother reside there.'* 

** No. I don't imagine I shall be at home 
more then a few months, then I am to go up 
country on a sheep run for a year or two 
to get my training, and then I hope to begin 
life for myself in earnest. My father has a 
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came out." 

"I think your birthday is in June, so I 
suppose you sail soon after the Midsummer 
holidays begin ? Why ! you will have been 
three months at home by Christmas I 

" Exactly so, and mind you think of me 
next Christmas when you are frozen to an 
icicle, and can't see across the garden for fog; 
then I shall be under a glowing sun and 
bright skies, very probably enjoying a picnic." 



i 



A FALSE STEP. 



CHAPTER I. 



THE FALSE STEP. 



" Three months more and I shall be seven- 
teen ! Then farewell school bondage, and 
hurrah ! for freedom, home, and return to 
father, mother, sister, after my seven years* 
separation from them, and exile' from Mel- 
bourne. Hurrah ! for a horse of my own, 
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" But you will not be living in Melbourne, 
Godfrey, I suppose ? although I have heard 
you say your father and mother reside there.'* 

" No. I don't imagine I shall be at home 
more then a few months, then I am to go up 
country on a sheep run for a year or two 
to get my training, and then I hope to begin 
life for myself in earnest. My father has a 
capital post under Government at Melbourne; 
he has been there for many years. My sister 
Evelyn was five years old when my father 
and mother went out from England, and I 
was born at Melbourne the year after they 
came out." 

"I think your birthday is in June, so I 
suppose you sail soon after the Midsummer 
holidays begin ? Why ! you will have been 
three months at home by Christmas ! 

" Exactly so, and mind you think of me 
next Christmas when you are frozen to an 
icicle, and can't see across the garden for fog; 
then I shall be under a glowing sun and 
bright skies, very probably enjoying a picnic." 



A FALSE STEP. 



" My opinion is, Godfrey, that pic-nics and 
skating too, are both very pleasant things in 
their way, and I shall try to enjoy myself as 
well as I can, though the season may be cold 
and foggy. Christmas weather is a jolly time 
to us school boys, though I fancy it is not 
quite so pleasant for the poor, the weakly, and 
the old — and as to thinking of you, old 
fellow, you are more likely to forget ma 
amongst new scenes and pleasures." 

The conversation bet ween the school-fellows 
was interrupted by a summons for Godfrey 
Main waring to receive a visitor in Dr. Dibdin's 
study. On entering the room, he found 
awaiting him Mr. Smith, the head clerk of 
the firm of London merchants. Price and Co., 
who transacted all his father's business in 
England. Now Godfrey held this Mr. Price 
in especial awe, for he was a silent^ stern man, 
with a harsh manner, although he had a very 
kind heart, but as his harshness was very 
apparent, and his inward goodwill quite hid- 
den, he usually inspired more aversion than 
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liking amongst strangers, especially young 
people. As Mr. Smith only left the office on 
important occasions, Godfrey found his heart 
beating fast on entering his presence, more 
particularly as he looked sad, as if bringing 
melancholy tidings. Alas ! too soon his fears 
were verified : Mr. Smith had come to break 
to him, as gently as such news can be broken, 
that he was an orphan. Both father and 
mother had died of a fever within a few days 
of each other, and his only, and elder sister 
had found herself suddenly bereft both of 
parents and home, for Mr. Mainwaring had 
been unfortunate in money speculations ; yet 
Providence was very good to her, and in her 
deep distress ' a home was offered her by old 
friends of her parents, where she was to take 
charge of an only child of six years. 

The grief of Godfrey, when all this was at 
length realised by him, was beyond descrip- 
tion. All his long cherished hopes destroyed 
in a moment ! Never more to behold his be- 
loved father and mother in this life I No I he 
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could not believe it ! The bitterness of the 
thought was too great; rushing up to his. 
little bedroom he locked himself in, and 
throwing himself on the bed, gave way to an 
agony of grief. It was not until the next 
morning that he found courage to open the 
letter from Mr. Price, which the head clerk 
had placed in his hand, and he had grasped 
mechanically. The contents of the letter 
ran thus : — 

" Dear Godfrey Mainwaring, — 

" I beg to offer you my sincere con- 
dolence on your lamentable bereavement.. 
The knowledge that these sad trials in life 
are all permitted by Providence for our ulti- 
mate good, must be your consolation, and in 
due time will no doubt be so. I wish now to 
explain to you your position, that you may 
understand the offer I am about to make. 
You know I have always acted for you in all 
matters of business, having been requested to 
do so by your late lamented father, although I 
am not appointed your legal guardian. I 
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regret to tell you, that you have no resources 
of your own, and must give up all thoughts 
of returning to Australia, as was formerly in- 
tended when you attained the age of seventeen. 
I shall be happy to pay your school expenses 
until that time, and then, out of regard to 
your late father, I will take you into my 
office at an increasing salary of £50 per ann. 
If you are diligent and attentive to your 
duties, no doubt in time you will rise to a 
good position. 

" I am, 

" Yours very sincerely, 

" John Peicb. 
" P.S. — I am glad to find that your sister 
has a good home provided for her." 

Crushed as poor Godfrey was by this sud- 
den and bitter grief, this letter stirred up 

« 

rebellious thoughts in his heart. *' What ! " 
cried he, " give up the dearest hopes of my 
life, and enter on that miserable office work I 
where after long years of drudgery, I may in 
time aspire to such a life as Mr. Smith's, who 
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was here yesterday. No! Never! — neither 
will I be beholden to that odious Mr. Price 
for my last quarter s schooling. I will quit 
this place to-day if possible, proceed .to Mel- 
bourne at once and rejoin my darling sister 
Evelyn, the only relation I have left on earth 
to love me now." At this sad thought he 
wept bitterly. When sufficiently recovered 
for a little consideration, conscience suggested, 
that as .his father had intended him to 
remain at Dr. Dibdin's school until he was 
seventeen, ought he not to do so ? especially 
as the opportunity was now offered him. 
Again, Mr. Price was one of the oldest and 
most trusted of his father's friends, ought he 
not to be guided by his advice ? To these ap- 
peals of his inward monitor came the ready 
sophistry, "Would not my dear father have 
wished me to go out and take care of Evelyn, 
and see if she be really comfortable ? Ah ! 
yes, and I am sure if he had known how 
much I detested the thoughts of office work, 
he would not have desired me to take it. 
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especially in the office of that stern Mr. 
Price." 

So, silencing the still small voice of warning, 
Godfrey determined to act according to his 
wishes. . Dr. Dibdin sent him a kind message 
by his friend Olive, that he would not be ex- 
pected that day to attend the usual classes. 
This gave him the opportunity of placing 
such clothes in a bag as he required to carry 
with him ; then he flung quickly together his 
heavier possessions, locked the box, and wrote 
on it, " To be forwarded to London, Waterloo 
Station," and then in his grief, haste, and 
desperation set forth on his false step. 

Godfrey was possessed of twenty-five 
pounds, the gifts of friends and the savings 
of his pocket money, but this would only 
afford him a steerage passage. On arriving 
in London, he proceeded to the docks, and 
found the good ship " Necromancer," bound 
for Melbourne, was to sail in three days, and 
took his passage in her at once. Godfrey 
fioon found the trials of a steerage passage 
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for a gentleman much harder to bear than 
he had expected. The young men were divided 
into messes, where they did their own 
cooking, roasted their coffee, and once a day 
fetched the small quantity of water allowed, 
and very small it seemed to him ; but all this 
he soon got used to. His greatest trial was 
not having a quiet moment or any corner to 
himself. Only at night could he get a little 
time for thought, and then he remembered 
with dismay that he had not ascertained the 
name and address of the family where his- 
sister had gone to reside ! However, he con- 
sidered that as Mainwaring was not a common 
name, by making due inquiry he should 
soon discover her. After the first few days 
of suffering from sea sickness, Grodfrey began 
to take great interest in the wonderful phe- 
nomena of the sea and its inhabitants. One- 
day when they had been some weeks out, his- 
attention was directed with great curiosity to* 
a violent splashing astern the ship ; this, the 
sailors told him, was caused by a thresher fish 
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having a fight with a whale. The thresher 
gets on top of the whale, and threshes it, 
whilst the sword fish goes underneath and 
pierces its huge antagonist. 

In forty-four days they reached the 
equator, where the usual ceremonies took 
place of shaving, and giving a bath in a 
sail to those who were crossing for the 
first time ; but by payment of a small sum 
any passenger was . exempted from the 
annoyance, and Godfrey was one of this 
number. Much suffering from the intense 
heat was experienced until the ship emerged 
from the equatorial cloud belt, five hundred 
miles in breadth, extending all round the 
globe. Then they got the help of the trade 
winds, which took the "Necromancer" along 
in fine style. The beautiful birds which 
sijirrounded them in the latidude of the 
Cape of Good Hope were greatly admired by 
Godfrey — ^the Cape pigeon, with its varied 
plumage, the majestic albatross, and the 
familiar Mother Carey's chickens. Sometimes 
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the sailors caught a shark, by lowering a piece 
of pork with a large hook in it, which was 
fastened to a small chain, in its turn secured 
to a rope ; generally the shark swam leisurely 
up to the bait and swallowed it at a mouthful. 
When quite dead they got it en board, and 
then the passengers had a good look at the 
formidable teeth of the cruel creature. The 
sailors sometimes even cooked a morsel of the 
shark, if quite a young one. 

So far all had gone well with the good ship, 
her crew, and passengers ; Godfrey was be- 
ginning to count the days till land might be 
looked for with mingled feelings of grief and 
hope. But the day drew near when he would 
have given worlds to have retrieved his false 
stop, and never to have set foot on board the 
ill-fated " Necromancer." 
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CHAPTER 11. 



THE SHIPWRECK. 



" I GUESS our skipper won't have much sleep 
to-night ! " exclaimed one sailor to another, 
"on board the * Necromancer.' If that 
sunrise this morning and those black scudding 
clouds to-night don't mean mischief, my 
name's not Tom Bowles." 

"Now don't you go afrighting those 'ere 
land lubbers with your palaver, there'll be 
row enough among them by morning without 
that ! for my word, when the wind does blow 
in these waters, it will blow the hair off 
your head." 

Indeed the storm which was fast sweepinof 
over them, needed no words to tell the 
quaking passengers that danger was near at 
hand. The wind came up with great screeches. 
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all the sails not absolutely necessary to steady 
the vessel had been furled, and everythiog 
made as snug as the care and thought of a 
first-rate Captain could suggest. The sea 
rose higher and higher, until one great sea 
breaking over the ship smashed the long 
boat, and washed an unfortunate sailor over- 
board. In that dread moment no help could 
be afforded ; those on deck had to cling for 
dear life to anything near them, as the ship 
reeled and quivered beneath the fury of the 
tempest. So the hours passed. The passen- 
gers being ordered to stay below, they mostly 
huddled together like frightened sheep, whilst 
the ship was hurried wildly along. Then, 
indeed, they "wished for daylight," and it 
came at last, just in time to save them from 
being dashed on the sharp rocks of an island 
on to which they were fast drifting. The 
storm showed symptoms of abating, when a 
cry of Fire I ran through the ship, that most 
horrible cry at sea. Until this moment, order 
had been preserved; each man had donehisduty 
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to the utmost, and the terrified passengers in the 
steerage had kept below and not interfered with 
the working of the ship ; one of them, how- 
•ever, against orders, had lighted a lamp, 
which during a violent lurch of the ship was 
upset and broken, instantly setting fire to a 
quantity of tarred tow lying on the floor. 
The flames spread rapidly, as it was impossi- 
ble to use due measures to subdue them 
during such a severe gale, so the Captain 
turned the ship's head towards the very island 
they were just dreading. It was a terrible 
race ! The fierce flames mounting higher 
each moment, and the distance from the land 
seemed so slowly to diminish, as hundreds of 
eager eyes gazed upon it. But a strong cur- 
rent was really driving them swiftly on the 
rocks, and the wind providentially beat Ihe 
flames back seawards. On went the ship ! 
In front, were cruel sharp pointed rocks, 
behind, the more dreadful flames ! Who 
shall depict that awful moment ? A great 
<5rash ! The ship has struck on the rocks 
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and is fast, the whirling, eddying sea engulphs 
hundreds, who sink with a loud despairing 
cry! 

During the last dreadful hour, Godfrey's 
past life seemed to rise up before him. He 
thought of his happy childhood, of his school 
days, of Clive, and their last conversation 
together, of his beloved parents' death, and 
of that dear sister whom now he never ex- 
pected to see again ; then self-reproach stung 
him, remembering his self-will, and the rash 
step he had taken in his determination to 
forsake the plain path of duty because it was 
so distasteful, and choose his own path in life. 
The very course he had pursued to join 
Evelyn might separate them for ever ! What 
grief for her to hear of his death, he, her 
only brother ! Then he knew she would hear 
how he had fled from his really good friend, 
Mr. Price, the merchant. These ^ visions, 
nearly drove him to despair; but then awoke 
in him the instinct of self-preservation, so 
deeply implanted in our nature. Godfrey 
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was an excellent swimmer* from his childhood, 
naturally courageous, and very strong for his 
age. A habit of quick decision, which at 
times led to self-will, now came to his aid, 
and showed him there was no time to be lost. 
He seized a rope and lashed himself firmly 
?• to a spar, and then seeing a hen-coop floating 
on the top of a wave, he chose that moment 
to leave the fatal ship drifting to destruction, 
and with one brief prayer to Heaven for pro- 
tection, to drop into the seething water. 
Three times the hen-coop eluded his grasp, 
and then by a great effort he contrived to 
clutch hold of it, and was driven with velocity 
on to the island, hke a straw on the 
mighty ocean. An immense sea lifted him 
high above the sharp ppinted rocks, and flung 
him with such force upon the strand that he 
lay insensible for some minutes, but fortu- 
nately beyond the reach of the waves follow- 
ing. When consciousness returned, Godfrey 
Mainwaring found himself bruised, faint, 
bleeding, and alone. He had about him a 

a 
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small pocket flask of brandy, and some ship's 
biscuits, so after moistening a little of the 
latter with the brandy, he thankfully ate 
some, and felt wonderfully revived. He 
looked around, no ship was to be seen ; only 
a number of floating pieces of wreck showed 
where the gallant ship had been dashed 
to pieces. Godfrey fell on his knees and 
returned heartfelt thanks to Heaven for 
his safety. As soon as he was able, he pro- 
ceeded to walk on a few steps, when a faint 
cry met his ear. Jammed by the waves 
between two pieces of rock, he saw the Cap- 
tain lying. His leg was broken, therefore he 
could do nothing to save himself. Occasion- 
ally a larger wave than usual would break 
over him, thus adding to his misery and dan- 
ger. Though only a few feet from safety, he 
was powerless to reach it. Without a mo- 
ment's hesitation, Godfrey waded to the Cap- 
tain, and getting his arms round his own 
neck, took him on his back, and carried him 
the short distance to land. Then he gently 
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laid him on the bank, where he had himself 
been thrown by the sea. After giving him 
a little brandy, he slowly recovered, and 
turned his grateful eyes on Godfrey, who 
was almost spent with his exertions. He 
then proceeded to examine the Captain's leg, 
-and contrived some splints for it with pieces 
of wood that be picked up from the wreck, 
and then bandaged it as firmly as possible 
with his handkerchief. 

He had been too much occupied in this way 
to look about him, but now he raised his eyes 
to the sea, and as he did so he noticed some- 
thing swimming or floating, and terribly 
buffeted by the waves. At one moment it 
seemed almost close on the summit of a wave, 
and then carried back again by the next. 
Godfrey could do nothing but wait and see if 
he could get an opportunity to assist what 
he feared to be a drowning man. He clam- 
bered on to the edge of a projecting rock and 
watched, ready to clutch the object if washed 
within his reach. In a few moments it came 



20 A FALSE STEP. 



^ 



near enough for him to make a dash at it, 
and found himself grasping the curly hair of 
Captain Williams' Newfoundland dog, "Roll(3." 
A magnificent fellow was he, and especially 
fond of the Captain's nephew, who was a 
midshipman on board; and now the faith- 
ful animal had borne him thus far in 
safety, but being nearly exhausted, both 
would have been certainly drowned but for 
the prompt help of Godfrey. 

With the greatest difficulty he succeeded 
in supporting RoUo and his insensible burden, 
till the in-coming wave helped him to get 
them safely over the sharp rocks which the 
sensible dog had seemed to fear. Just at this 
moment the mate and a passenger appeared ; 
they had been washed up from the wreck 
lower down the island, where there was an 
opening a little less rock-bound than where 
Godfrey and the Captain were saved. They 
immediately came to the rescue, and helped 
to carry Mr. Gordon (the midshipman) to the 
spot where his uncle lay, and the latter gave 
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ihem directions what to do to restore anima- 
tion if possible. After doubling a jacket 
under his chest, the j laid him face downwards, 
and with his arms lifted above his head bj the 
two new comers, they moved them gently 
up and down, and pressed his back between 
the shoulders to get his lungs to play ; then, 
when breathing was induced, and not till then, 
Godfrey rubbed him with the, greatest assid- 
uity, to promote circulation, and was rewarded 
at last by hearing a deep sigh ! The sun was 
now streaming down upon them, and the 
chief officer determined to explore a little, 
and see if any shade could be found on the 
island. They were also beginning to suffer 
from thirst. Very soon he came running 
back with the good news that there were 
palm trees not far off, and a beautiful spring 
of water near them. After removing Captain 
Williams and his nephew to this favoured 
spot, the mate and passenger desired Godfrey 
to rest beside them under the palm trees 
with " Rollo" for guard, not that they feared 
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any particular danger, for the island was evi- 
dently uninhabited by man or beast. It was 
not above a mile in circumference, and from 
the slight elevation where the palm trees 
grew, they could see all over it. Then those 
two returned to the rocks by the sea, vainly 
hoping that some others might have been 
saved besides themselves; but such hopes 
were futile. The ship's gear came floating 
by, cabin furniture was flung on the shore, 
broken staves of boats were tossed upon the 
rocks, casks of flour, and other provisions 
strewed the waves ; dead bodies were washed 
up, but nothing with the breath of life in it 
was given back to those anxious watchers ! 
The cruel, hungry sea had swallowed up all 
except the five living men now gathered on 
the island. Sadly and slowly the two men 
returned to the Captain with their report. 
He bade them thank Heaven for their own 
safety so far, and then perform their first 
duty, the burying of such of their poor com- 
rades as had been cast within reach. This 
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mournful task ended, and a prayer said by 
the Captain from memory from the Prayer 
Book, they heaped as many stones on the 
grave as they had strength to carry, and then 
they turned their attention to try and save all 
such articles as might be of use to them. In fact, 
in their lonely and desolate condition, every- 
thing might be of service in some way or 
other, for no one could tell how long it might 
be before they might be taken off the island. 
The tempest having now passed away, fine 
weather might be hoped for, though the sea 
was still very rough. After some hours of 
rest and sleep, Godfrey was able to assist in 
securing many useful things. A sail and 
cordage, entangle dround a mast, was a great 
prize. With the sail they made an awning to 
cover a sleeping place, after tearing off a long 
slip to hang up on the top of a palm tree for 
a flag of distress. The provisions they col- 
lected consisted of two barrels of flour, 
three of salt pork, one of ship's biscuit, and 
a chest of tea, which they carefully spread to 



24 A FALSE STEP. 



dry in the sun, as of the greatest value. 
They also recovered a case of preserved fruit 
and leraons, which would be very serviceable 
if they were compelled to make a lengthened 
stay on the island, to keep ofE the terrible 
scourge scurvy. 

Their great anxiety was now to make a 
fire, for though two of the party had matches 
in their pockets, they were quite useless from 
the salt water. Night came suddenly upon 
tliem and darkness, there being little or no 
twilight in those latitudes, but the night was 
clear and the bright stars shone out,*and with 
thankful but sad hearts they lay down to 
sleep, with the Southern Cross shining trajn- 
quilly above them in the heavens. 
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CHAPTER III. 



THE QUICKSAND. 



'The next morning, on reacliing the shore 
again, they noticed a carpet bag floating 
about, but out of their reach. Gordon, who 
was able to be of the party, on seeing it, ex- 
claimed — 

" Hullo ! There's some of my property, 
* Rollo,' brave boy, fetch it." 

The good dog quickly laid the bag at his 
master's feet, who after commending and 
caressing him, proceeded to open it. 

"Here is our greatest prize," cried he. 
" Behold ! in this tin box of mine, securely 
tied up in my waterproof sponge bag, 
matches ! dry matches ! Now for a jolly 
good fire, and I'll turn cook." 

So flour and water were mixed, and dam- 
per made, and a bit of pork boiled, a tin 
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cup of Gordon's being used to boil their 
water in ; then the j stirred in a httle tea, and 
drank by turns. The chest containing the- 
tea was tinned inside, so they emptied the tea 
into the carpet bag, and made use of the tin 
to boil their pork. Philip Gordon was always 
ready with some clever contrivance for what- 
ever was needed. He and Godfrey became 
fast friends, '' RoUo " always being the com- 
panion of their rambles over the island. 

Days and weeks passed away. Eagerly as- 
they scanned the horizon (one of the party 
being always on the watch), no ship had hove 
in sight. The Captain was fast recovering 
strength, and though at present there was no 
scarcity of food, yet they were beginning to- 
dread what might come upon them if they 
were kept prisoners much longer. For 
already they were allowancing themselves to 
as small a quantity of food as possible. It 
was the twenty-ninth day since the shipwreck, 
and it was Godfrey's seventeenth birthday, 
the 24th of June. The anniversary brought 
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SO many sad thoughts, that he wandered 
away in solitary meditation, only '' RoUo" ac- 
companying him. On he went quite to the- 
end of the island, and there seeing just below 
him a smooth tempting bit of sand, went to 
cast himself down upon it, when lo ! it gave 
way under the pressure and weight, and to 
his horror he found himself sinking in a 
quicksand. His feet and legs were buried 
too firmly in the sand for him to be able to 
extricate them, as every exertion he made 
only sunk him deeper, but he had the 
presence of mind to throw himself as flat on 
the ground as he possibly could, shouting^ 
loudly for help. Well he knew that if aid 
did not come quickly, he must perish. 

"Would to Heaven," cried he, "that I had 
kept in the path of duty, then should I have 
been in safety, or at any rate have had no 
cause for self-reproach. My eyes are opened 
to my faults, and oh ! if my life be spared 
now, I will try to retrieve the past, and make 
my duty come first, and my own will second. 
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But I shall be swallowed up in this horrible 
quagmire, and no one will ever know my fate, 
and this, my longed-for birthday, will probably 
be the day of my death ! " 

The minutes seemed hours, and Godfrey 
felt himself slowly and surely sinking deeper 
and. deeper. It was an agonising moment! 
Despair curdled his heart's blood. Could his 
cries have been heard ? He feared it was im- 
possible, yet he would give one more shout 
with all his strength. Hark ! Was that an 
answering halloo, or only mocking echo ? . Oh 
joy ! it was indeed Philip Gordon running 
towards him, preceded by " Eollo." The saga- 
cious animal appeared to have comprehended 
Godfrey's danger, and had drawn the atten- 
tion of Philip, who, missing his friend, and 
fearing that something was wrong, hastened 
to follow him. On perceiving Godfrey's 
condition, the question arose, how could he 
assist him in his deadly peril? To go near 
him was to share his fate, and he lay beyond 
the reach of Philip's outstretched arm, and 
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would probably disappear altogether if im- 
mediate succour were not rendered him. 
Gordon remembered that he had some bits of 
rope which he had taken with him to strengthen 
the flag on the top of the palm tree, and 
this, with "Rollo's" aid, should be the means 
of saving his friend. So he made one end fast 
round the noble animal's shoulders, and 
threw the other end to Godfrey, bidding him 
tie it round his waist. When this was ac- 
complished, Gordon and " RoUo" both pulled 
with all their force, and dragged Godfrey a 
few inches, then they paused, whilst he, being 
now supported, scraped away the sand from 
his feet. Then they pulled again, and in a 
few moments he was hauled safely off the 
treacherous sand. Godfrey fell on his knees 
and returned thanks to Heaven for this un« 
expected succour, then he grasped Philip's 
hand exclaiming — 

" I owe you my life, Gordon, how can I 
ever thank you as I feel ? " 

" Nonsense, man ; * RoUo ' and I owe you a 
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good turn for saving our lives in the first 
place ; not that friendship can always pay its 
debts in deeds ! Grlad enough we are to have 
been able to help you, only it has not been 
an agreeable adventure for you." 

" Agreeable ! may I never have to endure 
such an awful time again ! But I cannot bear 
to speak of it yet, though I am sure I can 
never forget it, nor your ready help." 

" Listen, Mainwaring ! Surely I hear voices 
calling, let us hurry back as fast as you are 
able." 

They soon rejoined their comrades, and 
found them all much excited, having noticed 
a large ship in the distance, which they were 
trying to signal. All eyes were turned upon 
it, and each man tried to think of some fresh 
means of making themselves observed. The 
mate had clambered the highest palm tree, and 
was wildly waving the flag they had hoisted. 
The Captain and the passenger were making 
a fire of some of the driftwood. Philip and 
Godfrey hastened to help them. The tall 
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sLip with her sunny sails set, came nearer 
and nearer; hope beat high in the shipwrecked 
people's hearts; already they counted the 
minutes till some answering signal should be 
made, when, suddenly, she hove about and 
glided swiftly away! No one could tell 
whether she saw their signals of distress, and 
left them in heartlessness, or whether they 
feared the currents and the sharp rocks, or 
whether they had not been noticed at all. At 
any rate they were terribly cast down. They 
had felt so sure of being taken off the lonely 
island very quickly, that the re-action was 
terrible. There was a dread fear gaining 
ground daily in their hearts, though they had 
mutually avoided giving utterance to it — the 
fear of Famine ! They had all been placed 
for the last week on the shortest allowance 
yet, and hunger was beginning to tell on their 
spirits as well as strength. They had not 
been able to catch any deep sea fish, neither 
had they seen any shell fish or turtle, as they 
had hoped to do. The Captain was the first 
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to rouse himself from the despairing torpor- 
which had crept over them on seeing their 
hopes of deliverance retreating from their 
sight. 
;**! "Come!" said he, "let us all cast our- 

selves on our knees, and pray to our. Al- 
mighty Father for help in this our hour of 
need. His arm is not shortened that it can- 
not save, and if in this our extremity, we all 
pray fervently. He may think fit to send an 
angel of deliverance; if not. His will be done.'* 

They arose from the earth calm and 
I strengthened, and feeling that they were 

girding themselves to endure whatever might 
come upon them, as Christian men should do- 
Then Godfrey Mainwaring made a sugges- 
tion — 

" Suppose we divide, and each one of us 
hunt carefully all round this island amongst 
the rocks for any kind of fish, we may dis- 
cover something or other good for food." 

" A good idea, said Captain Williams, we 
will all do as you say.' 
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In his heart he had very little hopes of 
success attending the plan, but he thought 
that any kind of employment would serve to 
distract their minds from dwelling on their 
danger and misery. So they all set out, 
making a chain round the island, to ransack 
every corner. " Rollo" kept with Gordon, and 
Godfrey chose for his search the rocks at the 
western side, being exactly opposite the spot 
where he had been first cast by the waves. 
Warned by his recent escape from the quick- 
sand, he took a staff in his hand, that he 
might test any uncertain ground, and pro- 
ceeded on his way. The rocks on this side 
the island were of a rather different character 
from the rest, being higher and sharper, and 
joined more in masses, apparently forming 
the extremity of the strata of land. 

" I must get down nearer the sea, thought 
Godfrey, for these rocks are certainly much 
above the reach of the highest tide." So in 
and out he crept among.^t the clefts, but all 
in vain, not a vestige of any kind of fish. 
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The graceful seaweeds tossed their mermaid- 
like tresses over the pools of clear water left 
by the tide, which reflected like a brilliant 
looking-glass their beautiful colours. The 
pebbles shone and glistened in the depth, 
sparkling crystals and lovely corals lay scat- 
tered in profusion on their native shore, 
where no eye had ever admired their loveli- 
ness, and no rude hand had disturbed their 
repose. There were also many small and 
brilliantly coloured shells, but no signs of any- 
living fish of any kind. But Godfrey was 
not daunted by his disappointment ; he had 
brought a line with him, made of common 
string ; with a bit of -wire he had contrived a 
hook, and had kept one of his treasured 
mouthfuls of food for a bait. 

He now sat down on the rock nearest the 
sea, and threw his line into the water. He 
had often with his companions in misfortune 
tried the same place without any success, 
now he was resolved to try again. Godfrey 
sat for quite an hour, holding the line with 
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the greatest patience, but all in vain. His 
-eyes' often wandered over the sea, almost 
hoping to see the departed ship re-appear. 
Then he wondered whether having seen one 
ship pass by, they might not be justified in 
soon looking for another. 

The wind had now begun to rise, d,nd the 
sea impetuously to respond. Clouds also 
were gathering thickly over the sky, which 
had been without a speck on its deep azure. 
Gathering up his line slowly and reluctantly, 
Godfrey prepared to leave the spot, when 
suddenly a tremendous peal of thunder re- 
verberated amongst the rocks, and rain began 
to descend furiously. The lightning flashes 
were vivid and incessant, whilst the wind 
increased to a perfect hurricane. Godfrey 
fled for shelter behind a mass of rock, but he 
could not long retain his position, for the soa 
advanced towards him higher than he had over 
seen it rise. The commotion of the elements 
was terrific. Driven back from his first 
chosen place of refuge, he now determined to 
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make a rush for the lee side of the hisfhest 
and largest rock close to the land. Shelter 
from the j&erceness of the storm was all lie 
thought of for the moment, for excepting the 
terrible time of his shipwreck, he had never 
seen such a tempest. So choosing what ap- 
peared to be the most propitious moment, he 
darted across the little space between him 

and the rock. Almost immediately after lie 
had gained this fresh and better shelter, he 

saw an enormous wave carried right over the 
place which he had just quitted! Godfrey- 
remained crouching where he was, until the 
greatest fury of the storm was over, then he 
began to think of returning to the palm trees. 
However, he decided first to examine the 
rocks more closely where he was, seeking 
moss or lava, if such perchance might be 
found. He had hardly moved from the spot, 
when he started with astonishment, for his 
eye fell on a broad arrow, roughly carved, 
above his head ! 
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in smoothing the floor, and fashioning the 
stone which secured the entrance, and kept 
the interior of the cavern dry. Ranged 
round its sides were casks of salted and 
dried provisions, cases of dried fruits, tins 
of biscuits, and a large quantity of tea^ 
and of coffee berries. Godfrey stared in 
amazement around him, he thought he must 
be dreaming, or that his senses had forsaken 
him, till he saw a book lying on a flat table- 
like piece of rock in front of him, and the 
words "Open and Read," in large letters on 
the cover. But Godfrey was by far too much 
astonished to do so at first. Indeed, on con- 
sideration he decided not to look into the 
book by himself, but hasten to bring Captain 
Williams and the rest of the party to the 
cavern that the Captain might be the first 
person to read what was written. So open- 
ing a tin of biscuits, he carried several in his 
pockets, and eating some with thankfulness 
himself, he hurried back at his utmost speed. 
" I suppose, Godfrey, you are bringing us- 



A FALSE STEP. 39 



some j&ne fish, by your hasty steps and 
sparkling eyes," said Captain Williams. 

" Here are my fish ! " cried Godfrey, pull- 
ing out the biscuits, and giving some to each 
of them — 

"And the best I ever ate," said the Cap- 
tain, " but how came these fish to your net?" 

Then Godfrey explained all his adventures, 
which, had they not partaken of the biscuits, 
they would all have deemed incredible. None 
of the party had found any kind of fish, and 
this was the most miserable day they had yet 
experienced. The keen disappointment of 
the morning had helped much^to lower their 
spirits. Captain Williams and his nephew 
were seated together, and the former was 
just saying, *' Whilst there is life, there is 
hope," when Godfrey ran up in his breathless 
state. They lost no time in returning to the 
cavern, and after just glancing round, the 
Captain ordered them all to seat themselves ; 
then he took up the book and opened it, 
and amidst the breathless attention of the 
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whole party, proceeded to read as follows 
from 

THE BOOK IN THE CAVERN. 

" Strangers ! Whoever ye may be, and of 
whatever clime. Welcome ! Probably ye are 
shipwrecked men, or perchance left on this 
island by the cruelty of your fellow men, 
more pitiless than the storm. Such was the 
fate of the writer of these lines ! But before 
I add one word further of myself, I tell you 
that all the food you see around you, is des- 
tined for your sustenance. Eat and be 
thankful ! Probably it may seem to you like 
the manna from Heaven, and so it may really 
be called, for it is the good gift of Heaven, 
and when ye have partaken and are satisj&ed, 
and have returned grateful thanks to the 
Giver of all Good, then if ye would know 
further how, and why these good gifts are 
sent you, and who has placed them here, all 
is fully explained in the pages following. 

"In 1860, 1 was captain of a merchantman, 
belonging to a London firm, ' Price and Co.' " 
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" Price !^^ exclaimed Godfrey, "but forgive 
my interi*uption." 

The Captain continued reading — "The 
Lead of the firm was a very honourable, just 
man, but harsh in his manners. However, I 
performed my duty to his satisfaction, and 
we got on well together. He had given me the 
command of one of his finest ships. We 
were bound for Australia, with merchandise, 
-and to bring back wool. The ship was called 
the * Argus,' and much gold annually came 
to Price and Co. from the fleeces she brought 
over. A beauty she was, flying like a bird 
over the roughest sea, and the driest ship for 
comfort I ever sailed in. Well, it was 
evening, and we had dropped down the river 
with the flood to Gravesend, and were wait- 
ing to receive our papers that we might sail 
in the early morning, when the tide served. 
Our chronometers had been adjusted and our 
compass swung. All was in readiness, when 
the boat we expected hailed us, and Mr. 
Smith (Messrs. Price's head clerk), and 
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young Mr. Price with him, came on boards 
The latter was a j&ne young man of sixteen, 
or thereabouts, and the only son, but his father,, 
so far from spoiling him, only seemed to draw 
the reins tighter and tighter. Indeed his 
friends said he was hard on the youth. But 
in truth the father had so deep an afPection 
for his son, whom he loved intensely, that he 
feared he might ruin him by over indulgence,, 
especially as his mother had died in the boy's 
infancy. This fear led him into the other 
extreme, and he treated him with undue 
severity. At times glimpses of his deep and 
true love appeared, and they had awakened 
a real affection in his son. It was quite dark 
when the boat took back Mr. Smith and tha 
rest to the shore. At one in the morning we 
sailed. There was a good deal to be done in 
getting things ship-shape, and it was some 
hours before I went down to my cabin. 
When I entered it, what was my astonishment 
at seeing young Mr. Price, seated as if it had 
been the most natural thing in the world for* 
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him to be there ! I thought he would never 

have done laughing at my face of dismay. 

When he could speak, he said to me, — 
" ' I have stolen a march on my father, and 

intend taking this voyage with you.' 

" * What ! ' I cried, 'does he not know that 

you are here? I cannot sufPer you to sail 

with me against his consent. I shall send 

you back with the pilot.' 

" * You will not be so unkind. Captain, T 
am sure,' said the young man. ' Why I felt 
such a firm trust in your good nature, that 
I have had my luggage shipped amongst my 
father's cargo ; a voyage will do me a great 
deal of good, and my father will be so glad 
to see me back again, that he will forget that 
T took French leave in starting for fear of 
his refusing me, and you see, I am not going 
against his leave, only without it.' 

" I was determined to send him back 
with the pilot to Plymouth, but he laid his 
plans to prevent me, by bribing the pilot to 
put off without him, when I was engaged in 
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my duties. I was glad, however, to j&nd that 
he had sent a letter to his father, telUng him, 
in his quaint way, that he meant to pass the 
next six months in his ship, instead of his 
house, and letting him know that I was no 
party to the scheme. Indeed, I spoke very 
plainly to him, and pointed out what a false 
step he had taken. I now felt my responsi- 
bility ten times greater than ever from 
having this young man on board, for already 
I did not like the appearance of the crew. 
There had been much difficulty in properly 
manning the vessel, and there were divers 
nationalities amongst the sailors. An Irish- 
man in particular tried my patience greatly, 
for he was very inattentive to his duties, 
without exactly being insubordinate; and 
when reprimanded he would make some 
humourous reply, which would set young Mr. 
Price laughing, and so destroyed all chance 
of discipline. I had some good officers 
under me, which was a great comfort ; still 
I felt that I should be very glad when I had 
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the good ship and her precious freight safely 
in port again. 

" Young Price proved to be a very good 
sailor, and thoroughly enjoyed the trip, and I 
had thought it better not to tell him of my 
distrust of the crew, only begging him not to 
make too free with them. 

" Soon after we had got well into the south- 
ern latitudes, the chief oflBcer fell ill, and I 
had to keep watch double tides. One night'I 
was quite tired out, having had no sleep for 
more than forty-eight hours. I had turned 
into my hammock almost mechanically^ and 
forgotten to place my revolver by my side as 
I had been in the habit of doing during the 
voyage. I was suddenly awakened by a man 
seizing my arm ! Opening my eyes, I saw 
the Irishman standing over me, and two tnoro 
men in my cabin ! Before I could start up, 
I was pinioned by the three men, and draggi^l 
from my hammock. They thrust my jackit 
upon me, and I had not undressod furllur, 
I was then hurried on deck, and belu'ld young 
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Mr. Price a prisoner also in the hands of the 
mutineers. We were, indeed, in a sad 
plight — defenceless, and in the power of an 
unscrupulous lot of ruffians, whose only- 
chance of safety lay in our destruction. 

" We soon found that they were consulting 
what they should do with us ; some were for 
throwing us overboard at once, others for 
keeping us prisoners, and compelling me to 
navigate the ship. At last one of the ring- 
leaders spoke up — 

" * Np, my masters, we'll not drown 'em ; but 
leave 'em on that island we sighted to-day, 
and precious clever they'll be if they get 
.away ; we've got plenty of officer folk to do 
the navigation for us at our bidding, without 
them.^ 

" This advice was followed, and we were 
almost flung into a boat, which eight rowers 
quickly set alongside the island; the sea 
being smooth, we were landed with a small 
quantity of provisions, and then left. 

" I knew we were not far south of thelati- 
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tude of Juan Fernandez, and I thought it 
probable that we might find water on the 
island, as, fortunately for us, it was not one 
of the coral islands where there is none. We 
were not sufl&ciently south to meet with these 
as yet, and I was thankful we were not, for 
then we should have had little chance of any 
ship taking us off, and we must probably 
have perished of thirst. 

" These coral islands are not much more 
than three feet above the level of the sur- 
rounding sea. Sometimes a few cocoa nut 
trees are found on them, and brushwood, but 
no water. We watched the boat return to 
the ship, and then saw the latter slowly dis- 
appearing in the distance. I felt both grieved 
and alarmed for the sick mate on board, and 
for the other ofl&cers, fearing they would 
meet with barbarous treatment. I never 
more fervently prayed for fine weather than 
I now did for a storm, which might thoroughly 
alarm the mutineers, and perhaps give the 
officers a last chance of regaining possession 
of the ship." 
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THE RESCUE. 



" On search'ng the island we found palm trees 
and water, for which we were most thankfuL 
The provisions left us by the mutineers were 
very scanty. I saw that even with the greatest 
economy they would not last more than ten 
days, and if no ship came to our relief during 
that time there was nothing before us but 
starvation. 

" I tried to keep up hope in young Mr- 
Price by every means in my power, for I saw 
the misery of his mind was great. The 
thought of his father's grief, and that he had 
brought it on him by his own rashness ; the 
fear that he might never see him again to ask 
his forgiveness, and the idea that his presence 
on board had distracted my attention partly^ 
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with anxiety, and helped to bring me into this 
trouble, all combined to make him utteriy cast- 
down and miserable. He thought and spoke 
of nothing else; his present danger and 
suffering seemed not to affect him in com- 
parison. 

"*Ah, Captain!' he would say, *you 
were right, indeed, in saying it was a false 
step I was taking in sailing without my 
father's knowledge, and bitterly am I pun- 
ished.' 

" I could not help thinking that if young 
people would always remember that every 
step in life has its natural consequence, they 
would be more careful how they acted, for 
though a fault may be forgiven, it can never be 
undone, and too often the penalty is lifelong. 
" It was so in the present case. The days 
wore away painfully and anxiously without 
our seeing &ny prospect of help. I had found 
the fissure in the rock on the western side of 
the island, and we took shelter there at night 
and when storms arose. 

1^ 
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" At last all our food was gone, and what 
with grief of mind, and unaccustomed hard- 
ships of body, young Mr. Price became so ill 
that I feared he would die and leave me in 
absolute solitude. I had made as soft a couch 
for him as I could with leaves and seaweed, 
of which there was abundance. 

" On the morning of the twelfth day I left 
him lying in our rocky chamber, and set 
off to the spring of water that I might bring 
a little to revive his fainting frame. What 
was my joy to see a boat pulling hard towards 
the island, and I thought that I recognised in 
the ofl&cer steering my chief mate I 

"And so it was. It appeared that the 
* Argus ' continued for about a week in the 
hands of the mutineers, and then they became 
careless in their security. An oflBcer seized a 
chance of making a signal of distress to a 
passing ship whilst the men were drink- 
ing, which soon brought assistance. The 
rufl&ans were secured and put in irons ; some 
of the sailors of the friendly ship remained to 
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help 'them, and during the last five days they 
had been using every exertion to find the 
island, and rescue their commander and the 
son of their owner. A few hours more, and 
they would have come too late ! As it was, * 
they carried the young man to the boat after 
giving him a little of the nourishing food they 
brought with them, knowing that our priva- 
tions must be great. 

" We completed our voyage to Australia 
without further adventure ; but young Mr. 
Price did not regain his health or spirits. He 
was so ill when we returned to England, that 
he had to be carried on shore, and it was 
pitiful to see the meeting between father and 
son, for it was evident the latter could not 
long survive. The father freely forgave, and 
the son was happy to have lived to receive 
his pardon ; but his sufferings had been too 
much for his youthful constitution, and a 
month after we landed in England he died. 
Just before his death, he asked his father, as 
^ special favour, that he would have a quantity 
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of provisions stored in the fissure of the rock 
where we had found shelter, for the benefit of 
any one left in distress on the island, and as 
a thankoffering for his own merciful preserva- 
tion from death by famine, and his restoration 
to his father. 

** The only request made to those who 
benefit by this provident store is that they will 
write down the history of their sufferings, 
their names, and their ship's name; that they 
will waste none of the precious food, but 
leave the remainder secure for the benefit of 
others in like distress. A flagstaff with 
pulleys and flags will be found in this cavern, 
and Messrs. Price's ships are instructed 
carefully to look out for signals of distress on 
this island. Relief cannot be far distant t 
* Heaviness may endure for a night, but joy 
Cometh in the morning.' Farewell. 

" Signed, 

" Geoege Babford.*' 

And relief was not far distant ! Godfrey 
and his shipwrecked friends had subsisted for 
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a week on the food Providence had bestowed 
on them, when on the morning of the eighth 
day, they beheld the glad sight of a ship on 
the horizon with all sail spread ! After some 
quarter of an hour's suspense, they felt sure 
that their signals had been noticed, and 
before two hours were over, they had the joy 
of seeing a boat leave the ship, and row 
towards them. They hastened to the only 
place where a landing was possible, to point 
it out, for they knew the current would bring 
the boat quickly on shore. The sailors, on 
landing, were hailed with shouts of joy from 
the shipwrecked men, and many and eager 
were the questions and answers on both sides. 
The look-out man on board the " Good Hope,'* 
bound for Melbourne, had seen the signal of 
distress, and the weather being calm the 
Captain hastened to send off a boat to bring 
any distressed mariners on board. Captain 
WilUams and his companions bade adieu to 
the island, with more regret than they had 
ever thought it possible they could feel ; but 
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their wonderful deliverance from so many 
dangers had made it hallowed gromid to 
them. 

In a few weeks, without further adventure, 
the party were landed safely in Sandridge 
Bay, for Melbourne. Finding a homeward- 
bound ship sailing immediately, Captain 
Williams and his nephew took an affectionate 
leave of Godfrey, who experienced a bitter 
feeUng of loneliness on their departure. 
Captain Williams had gone to the ship's 
agent, when he landed, who supplied his 
present needs, and he insisted on Godfrey's 
taking five pounds as a loan. The latter 
quite expected to find his sister Evelyn very 
shortly, and to take counsel with her for his 
future. With the sanguine hopefulness of 
youth, he had no doubt of his getting employ- 
ment of some sort, to keep him at any rate 
from want. Still he could not prevent a 
feeling of despondency from creeping over 
him, and a deep sense of his forlorn orphan 
state. 
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DuriDg the last two months he had gone 
through so much that he had been kept 
from brooding over his grief; now again it 
weighed heavily on his spirits, and bitterly 

he mourned |or his loved parents. How 

t 

often in his school days he had pictured to 
himself his return to them, and their kind, 
loving faces welcoming him home once more. 
Now, how different was the stern reality! 
Well might Olive warn him against indulging 
in day dreams ! 

The first step Godfrey took was to go to 
the G-overnment ofl&ce, where his father had 
once resided, to make enquiries after Evelyn. 
He found the head official very kind and 
sympathising, but evidently much surprised at 
seeing him. 

" We wrote," he said, " to your father's 
London correspondents, Messrs. Price £^nd Co., 
teUing them how very unfortunate Mr. Main- 
waring had been in a particular speculation ; 
it is to be feared that the anxiety on this * 
business hastened his death of a fever he 



^ 



56 A FALSE STEP. 



\ 



took ; and as there is nothing left of his once 
good property, we never once anticipated 
your coming out, especially as Miss Mainwar- 
ing, your sister, left the colony a month 
ago. 

"Left the colony!" cried Godfrey, velie* 
mently ; '' how, where is she gone ? " 

" Did you not know, Mr. Godfrey, that your 
sister has made her home now with Mr. and 
Mrs. Campbell, and they have lately gone back 
to Scotland ? They have an only child, a boy 
whom they wish to educate in Edinburgh. 
I assure you, my dear sir (seeing Godfrey's 
look of distress), that Miss Mainwaring has 
a most happy home. Mrs. Campbell has long 
been her particular friend. No doubt a letter 
from her to you must have crossed you on 
your voyage." 

" Ah ! " exclaimed Godfrey, " how foolish I 
have been ! how wrongly I have acted ! What 
a false step I have taken ! and how bitterly I 
am punished." 

If I can do anything for you, Mr, Main- 
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waring, I shall be glad, and perhaps you will 
♦do me the favour to call here to-morrow 
morning; just now I am particularly en- 
gaged." 

With these words, the Government official 
politely bowed him out, and with a heavy, 
mournful heart, Godfrey betook himself to a 
•quiet lodging, in Smith Street, which he had 
engaged for a week. The next morning, he 
called again at the Government office, and 
received a most disheartening opinion of his 
43hances of employment. There were at that 
time, in 1870, hundreds of young men situ- 
ated as he was, willing and anxious to get 
^even the humblest work, but all in vain. If 
nothing could be found for hiin to do, Godfrey 
determined to proceed on foot up the country, 
and see if he could there meet with better 
fortune. Having made an acquaintance with 
another young man, in a similar position with 
3aimself, they got a small tent and went away 
to Mordiodoo, camping out. After four day's 
liard work, at stone breaking, they found they 
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had not earned a shilling a day, so returned 
disconsolately to Melbourne. Ballarat was 
decided on as the next place to try for some 
berth, and Godfrey , travelled thither by rail- 
way. The country from Melbourne to Geelong 
is almost level, and exceedingly dreary, 
scarcely a tree to be seen, and even the grass 
looks brown. From Geelong to Ballarat, the 
country is more diversified, and the railway 
passes through about fifteen miles of forest,, 
of the tea tree. Flowers and vegetables 
Godfrey noticed as growing to a great size.. 
Geraniums were quite trees, and he saw a 
splendid cauliflower weighing about seven 
pounds.* Finding to his chagrin that no 
better prospects awaited him at Ballarat than; 
at Melbourne, he returned to the latter place.- 
The next day was Sunday, and Godfrey felt^ 
as he had never done before, what a happiness- 
and privilege those enjoy who always have it 
in their power to enter the church's hallowed 
walls for prayer and praise ! It was some 

*A Fact. 
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months since that privilege was his, and now 
he bent his steps to St. James's, the Cathedral 
Church in Melbourne,* — an ugly edifice,, 
with flat ceiling and heavy galleries ; but the 
holy service calmed and soothed his spirit. 
The public buildings in Melbourne, being^ 
remarkably fine, ]ie was the more struck with 
the poverty of the Cathedral church. The 
new Post OflBce, a magnificent building,, 
excited his great admiration, as well as the 
Public Library, a. noble institution, with a 
reading-room three hundred feet long, twenty 
feet high, and full of books. The room was 
splendidly furnished, lighted, and warmed. 
Some of Godfrey's pleasantest hours in Mel- 
bourne were passed here. The Botanical 
Gardens, of which he retained a faiut re- 
membrance, were again visited, but his lonely 
position prevented his enjoying the beauties^ 
of the spot as he would otherwise have done. 
Godfrey thought he could have been very 

•^ Bishop Moorhonse is now building a Cathedral with a CoUege- 
as a Missionarj Centre, at Melbourne. 
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happy to have made his home in Melbourne, 
and would have liked to spend many a sum- 
mer's day at Brighton, a charming sea-side 
place, only nine miles away. Then food was 
good and cheap, the whiteness and fineness 
of the flour far surpassing anything seen in 
England. Godfrey found, however, that with 
all his economy, his little store of money was 
fast melting ^way, and here he was, by his 
own act, in a strange country, without a 
friend and without any prospect of finding 
anything to do ! So one day, on meeting his 
old acquaintance of the stone-breaking ex- 
pedition, they agreed once more to go forth 
together and see if there was anything to be 
-done at the settlers' stations up the country. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



UP COUNTET. 



At the end of July, 1870, Godfrey Maiii-» 
waring and Fred Foster marched away with 
their swags (or bundles) on their shoulders. 
They carried the small tent which they 
had taken with them on their former expedi-* 
tion ; a blanket each, a tea kettle, called by 
them a " billy," and a frying pan. For food> 
they would depend on purchasing at 
stores, or receiving hospitality at sequestered 
stations where it was usual to offer it to 
tired and belated travellers. 

The first day they only did thirteen miles, 
as they set out in the afternoon, having made 
their preparations in the morning. They 
slept at Somerton, three miles beyond Camp* 
bellfield, and proceeded on their way early 
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the next morning. The weather was very 
rainy and bad, and the track heavy to plod 
through ; but they kept up their courage, and 
made twenty-four miles that day, walking in 
the dark for the last eight miles, and the road 
l^eing newly metaled, it was very trying. 

On reaching Kilmore they met several men 
returning to Melbourne from the up-country- 
stations, where they found hands were not 
required. This was depressing news, but 
they determined to persevere, and after a 
good night's rest at an inn, they went on to 
Broadford, meeting men nearly starving on 
the road. After walking ten miles, as the 
rain fell heavily and they had come upon an 
old shanty, they thought that they would 
stay there for the night ; so they kindled a 
good fire, made some tea, and got what sleep 
they could. Next day they partially changed 
their route, and shaped a course for Glover's 
station. They were now on very high ground, 
and before descending into the valley, paused 
to admire the glorious view before them. The 
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bright rays of the sun in the early morning 
lighted up the snow-clad mountains in the far 
distance. The country close to them was 
thickly wooded, and perfect silence prevailed 
save for the occasional screeching of a 
cockatoo. It was dark when they arrived at 
the hut. The people at the station gave them 
some scraps of meat and some flour which 
they made into dampers. The hut was cold 
and draughty, and it being winter time there 
was a hard white frost, and Grodfrey and his 
companion could hardly sleep for the cold. 
The next day being Sunday they only walked 
six miles, and on arriving at Hamilton 
station they were most hospitably enter- 
tained, and much they enjoyed the good 
bread and beef and their day's rest. ^ Early 
on the following morning they resumed their 
route to Yea, and there received the greatest 
kindness from Mr. Donald Mackay, who gave 
them refreshments and a shake down without 
any charge. Next they crossed the Groulburn 
river in a punt, with a dray and seven horses 
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ferried over with them, then on for eighteen 
miles to Bond's station. The weather was- 
very stormy, and the track fearfully bad and 
swampy, the water coming over their boots* 
They could hardly make their way through 
to Growler's Grulley, but at last they reached 
Wilson's station at sundown, and a splendid 
station it was, with fifty thousand sheep on 
it, and a coach road of twenty-three miles in 
length running right through it. At the 
shepherd's hut they were made very welcome- 
and comfortable, and the night continuing 
frosty they were thankful for the shelter . They 
pursued their journey next day for six miles- 
up Glen Creek, then descended on to the 
other side of the water-shed. The country 
being so thickly wooded they lost their tracks 
and after walking for sixteen weary miles^ 
they camped out at night. They collected 
leaves to lie upon, and made a good fire, but 
food was scarce, and they only had a little 
tea. Being very hungry, they continued 
wakeful, sleeping only by snatches. 
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In the dead of the night, Godfrey was 
startled by hearing a noise outside the 
tent. Something seemed to be creeping 
round it. He sat up and listened. Fred 
Foster, his companion, had at last fallen 
soundly asleep, and he did not like to awaken 
him. Then he heard the noise again still more 
distinctly, and the tent was slightly shaken I 
Godfrey (5ould bear the strain on his nerves 
no longer in silence ; he whispered in a low 
voice — 

" Wake, Foster ! I hear something." The 
other sprang up instantly, and they both 
looked out together, when in the gloom they 
could perceive objects running swiftly away. 
Foster burst out laughing. 

" I say, Mainwaring, this is too good a joke, 
our being frightened out of our wits by a few 
kangaroos." And so it really was ; the 
'kangaroos in their curiosity to see what the 
strangers were who came among them, were 
quietly peeping round, and ran away directly 
they were discovered, apparently quite as 



66 A FALSE STEP. 



\ 



frightened themselves as they had unwittingly 
startled the travellers. 

At sunrise next morning, they folded their 
tent, and without a morsel of food, took their 
way to " Whiskey Walker's," reaching it at 
noon. There they thankfully purchased a 
four pound loaf and some steak. These were 
weary days for poor Godfrey, very different 
from his day dreams at school. Cold and 
exposure, hunger and disappointment daily. 
He had written to his sister Evelyn, from 
Melbourne, at Mrs. Campbell's, Edinburgh ; 
but he knew it must be quite six months 
before he could hear from her in reply. He 
had also written to Philip Gordon. To Mr. 
Price he felt that he could not write yet, and 
enter into his misfortunes and hardships, 
after refusing his good offer ; but he hoped 
to do so when in better circumstances, and ex- 
press his regret for the past. The only- 
course now open to him was to labour with. 
his hands till something more suitable to his 
birth and education presented itself. 
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Grodfrey now realised how mucli easier it 
is to get into a scrape than to get out of one. 
He felt that his present sufferings were the 
due reward of his folly ; still, his firm trust 
in an over-ruling Providence, made him hope 
and believe that all would work together for 
his good eventually. 

The onward route of the travellers was full 
of hardship. Through heavy rain they 
traversed twenty five-miles of forest. The 
track was difficult both to find and to keep. 
They carried the tent alternately; that and 

« 

their blankets were soaked with wet, and they 
were quite tired out when they reached 
Benalla. Next day they bent their steps back 
towards Melbourne. One night they could 
only find an outhouse with some straw for a 
resting place. Another time they bivouacked 
in an open cart shed. But once they met 
with luxurious quarters, being permitted by 
the negro cook at an hotel to sleep in a 
kitchen where was a good fire. By the time 
they had reached Tallarook, the heavy rains 
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by day, and the frosty nights, with so much 
exposure, began to tell on Godfrey's strength, 
especially as by that time he had walked about 
two hundred and fifty miles. The bitter dis- 
appointment of finding nothing to do, also 
greatly depressed his spirits. From Talla- 
rook they proceeded about fifteen miles till 
they reached a wood-splitter*s hut, and here 
Godfrey was so completely exhausted and ill 
that he could go no farther. The wood- 
spKtter was very kind, and made him lie 
down on his own bed, giving him some hot 
tea, but the next morning he was so ill with 
fever and ague that he could not move. 

Fred Foster, his companion in travel, found 
that he could get work at wood-splitting at a 
station some lew miles distant, which of 
course he joyfully accepted. But the separa- 
tion was made with mutual regret. 

"Good-by," said Foster, "don't let the 
kangaroos frighten you again, Godfrey ; get 
well and strong as soon as you can, and then 
you shall take a spell at wood-splitting, if 
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your friends have not found you a better 
berth by that time, as I hope they may. So 
keep a good heart, and before long I shall 
come and see how you are getting on." 

" * Grood-by,' old fellow, but it is a hard 
word to say to the only friend I have made 
in the country, and to see him going off to 
honest labour whilst I must lie here a burden 
to the good owner of this hut, and terribly in 
his way, I fear ; above all, knowing that I have 
but scanty means of repaying his kind hospi- 
tality." 

**Nonsense,friend," cried the wood-splitter, 
who had just entered, and heard Grodfrey's 
last words. " I tell you Welcome is the word ; 
whilst Charles Fryer has a roof over his head 
and a crust to eat, you will not find him, I 
hope, refusing half of either to a tired tra- 
veller, let alone a stranger, and he ill." 

" I see I leave you in good hands," said 
Foster ; " I must be off now, farewell." So 
Baying he departed. 

His retreating footsteps sounded mourn- 
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fully in Grodfrey's ears. Lonely, miserable^ 
and ill, lie lay on the pallet of the kind wood- 
splitter, who took his own repose on a bed 
of dried leaves on the floor of the hut. 

Days and weeks passed away, and Godfrey 
found his strength returning, and his'appetite 
also ! During his illness hehadlainalldayalmost 
unconscious, and only earing to drink the tea, 
which was always left within his reach. The 
wood-splitter had faithfully kept his word,. 
and shared of his best with the sick stranger. 
Now that stranger was getting strong, and 
very anxious to help and earn something for 
himself; but wood-splitting was such hard 
work, even for the strongest ! However, God- 
frey now accompanied Charles Fryer daily, 
and assisted him in his work by every means 
in his power. He was becoming acclimatised,, 
and had grown quite strong again, indeed 
more robust than when he had landed at 

■ 

Melbourne. Thus it came to pass that for 
the present Godfrey cast in his lot with 
Charles Fryer the wood-splitter, and worked 
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hard to win his daily bread, harder than ever 
he had thought to do ! But his heart felt 
lighter than it had done since he had left Dr. 
Dibdin's in his self-will. He was doing his duty 
in the straight path before him, not stepping 
aside at his own will and pleasure. Yet there 
was pleasure, too, in the freedom of the vast 
forest, the bright clear air, the strangeness of 
the scene amongst the gum, acacia and tea 
trees. Then the beautiful plumage of the 
birds, and the gay flowers on every bush con- 
stantly excited his admiration. 

Sometimes, when the labours of the day 
were ended, the friends would seat themselves 
under a large tree near the hut when the 
moon and the bright stars shone out, and all 
was still save the sound of some opossum 
climbing in the -branches of a distant tree, or 
of the kangaroos hovering near. Then the 
wood-splitter would recount to Godfrey tales 
of his own life and adventures ; how he had 
come out to the colony ten years previously 
as a gentleman seeking his fortune, and how 



72 A FALSE STEP. 



\ 



he had been duped out of his little capital of 
five hundred pounds by men he had trusted, 
and who had betrayed his confidence. Then 
he recounted how he had gone to Queensland 
and up to the Palmer river rush for gold ;* 
how his bones were nearly left there to bleach 
with the numbers who died of fever or famine ; 
how many were killed by the hostile blacks, 
and many more drowned in the flooded rivers ; 
— and how, when he left the diggings, flour 
could not be purchased at the rate of one 
pound sterling for a pound weight ! 

" Those are days," said Charles Fryer, 
** never to be forgotten. I had come up by 
the * Wonga Wonga ' to Cooktown, on tlie 
Endeavour river, and then, with two mates, 
tried to make my way on to the Palmer where 
men were making great piles. The rain came 
down frightfully the very day we started. It 
took us eleven days to make eighteen miles 1 and 



* This rash to the Palmer river was in 1874. There are now, 
in 1877, fourteen hundred Europeans at the Palmer river ^ld» 
fields, and seven thousand Chinese. 
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for about eight out of the eighteen we waded 
in from one to two feet of water. At last we 
got as far as the Normanby river, which in its 
flooded state was some half mile broad, with 
a frightful current. Nothing living could 
face it. From the banks of the river we could 
see men hemmed in between the Normanby 
and the Laurie rivers, and we were quite 
powerless to render them any assistance. 
These poor fellows were compelled to kill their 
torses to save life, and I have since heard 
that some of them actually died of starvation. 
Others attempted to swim the river with their 
swags, and scarcely managed to get back with 
life, minus everything they were possessed 

" It is about two hundred miles from Cook- 
town on the Endeavour to the Palmer river, 
and we saw that it would be madness to try 
and get there, in the face of all we met with 
and heard. Owing to the heat of the climate 
we all suffered much from * prickly heat,' 
and came down dreadfully in strength. We 
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heard much of the hostility of the blacks^ 
though happily we did not encounter any of 
them. They murdered two out of a party^ 
and had to pay dearly for it. In the case of a- 
German, who carried his swag New Zealand 
fashion, he was speared in the shoulder, and 
naturally dropped down, when they fairly- 
riddled his swag with spears ; whether they 
thought it was part of himself or not it is 
difficult to say — it was lucky for him if they 
did! 

" It was a perilous time for travellers, with 
a flooded river in front, and hostile blacks be- 
hiad, and those were happy who escaped with 
their lives. 

" Very few carried away any of the much 
coveted gold which had tempted them to face 
such terrible dangers. For my own part^. 
thankful for the mercies which had spared 
my life, I resolved to give up all idea of 
the Palmer river diggings — at least for that 
time." , 



I 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE FLOODS. 



It was now the montli of September. A 
great change had taken place in the weather, 
for spring had set in and there had been 
much heat the preceding week, followed by 
heavy rains. The river Goulburn had been 
steadily rising during the last few days, and 
Fryer expressed it as his opinion to Grodfrey, 
that before many days were over all the valley 
of the Goulburn would be flooded. " See how 
the snow has accumulated at Wood's Point," 
said he, " and the heat and rain will soon have 
melted it into a torrent which will carry all 
before it. For ourselves there is no danger, 
but woe betide travellers crossing any of the 
creeks, and woe betide the dwellers on Stone's 
Flat by Alexandra, and Haimltoti! %^ ^^ 
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Wauregarw^an, and the people at Tallarook. 
I doubt there will be many preciousl ives lost, 
besides those of sheep and homed cattle." 

" Can nothing be done," said Godfrey, " to 
guard against the peril ? " 

" Well, you see," replied Fryer, " most 
persons never believe in danger till it is close 
upon them 1 No doubt many of the squatters 
will drive their sheep and cattle to the higher 
grounds, and carefully watch the river that 
they may make their own escape. But others 
will remain to the last and * chance it,* as 
they say; I don't believe in chance myself.*' 

"You speak of danger at Wauregarwan. 
I hope our friend Foster will keep a sharp 
look out, for that is the very place where he 
is working for Mr. Hamilton. But perhaps, 
after all, it may be a false alarm." 

" When the floods and rivers hft up their 
voice, they do not give false alarms, but 
timely warning to those who are wise enough 
to profit by it," said Fryer. 

" Then I shall go down to the creek and 
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see if the boat there is in good order and fit 
for service," said Godfrey. " Who knows but 
that we may be able to save lives if the boat 
yonder is right and tight, and nothing want- 
ing at the moment of utmost need." And 
away he sprang on his errand of mercy and 
forethought. 

" That boy's heart is in the right place," 
thought Fryer, as he noticed how eagerly he 
ran towards the boat-shed. " Heaven grant 
he may not lose his own life in trying to 
save that of others ! for he does not know 
. our floods as T do ! " 

This was the 8th of September, and though 
the waters of the Goulburn were still rising, 
there seemed to be no immediate danofer. 
The night wore away without alarm, and at 
daylight the two dwellers in the hut were at 
the banks of the stream, closely scanning its 
waters. 

Not yet had they burst their bounds, 
though the banks were overflowed; the 
mighty river impetuously pursued its course 



V8 AFAIBE STEP. 

swollen and turbid, but in its own channel 
How soon it might overleap all restraints 
when the avalanche of melted snow poure< 
into it, no one could tell. 

The boat, which was chained to a tree nea 
the bank, was tossing about with the eddyin] 
current, and seemed in danger of breakioj 
away. 

" We must make this safe, if possible, tb 
first thing," said Fryer. 

So they got the boat on to the bank by th 
chain, and then hauled it up on to mucl 
higher ground, and away from the trees, fo 
fear of its being dashed to pieces. The: 
they returned to the hut for breakfast. Thi 
hut was erected on the highest spot of grouni 
about, fully half-a-mile from the river. L 
all previous floods, it had remained high am 
dry, but there was reason to fear that tb 
waters now would rise higher than in pre 
ceding years. So Fryer proposed that the; 
should go a couple of miles down the stream 
where was a hill of some eminence, aui 
jsitch Godfrey's little tent there. 
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This plan they immediately executed, 
afterwards carrying their blankets, mattrasses, 
xind all the food they had to this place of 
safety. Once more they visited the river's 
brink ; its stream, now a tremendous torrent, 
had reached the boat, and it was floating 
where they had made it fast. They now put 
into it a quantity of cord that they had 
brought with them. 

" Don't you think, Fryer," said Godfrey, 
•** that we had better drag the boat down 
nearer to the place where we have pitched 
our tent ? Then we shall be closer to Stone's 
Flat, and more likely to be of use to our 
neighbours." 

" A good idea," replied Fryer, " I will get 
into the boat, and steady it with the boat- 
hook off the bank, if you can take hold of 
the chain and make your way by the side."" 

Proceeding thus with great caution, they 
reached a tolerably sheltered spot at the foot 
of the hill, and then made it as secure as 
they could. 

" We have now done all in our power to 
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meet the comiDg danger/' said Fryer, " we 
will humbly commit ourselves to the care of 
Providence, and then lie down and get some 
rest." 

Being very weary with the exertions of the 
day, Godfrey soon fell asleep, and in his 
dreams, was once more at Dr. Dibdin's school !' 
The rain had ceased, and the night was very 
still, the moon was at the full, and shone 
brightly. No one would have believed that a 
terrible danger was nigh at hand. 

The night passed in silence — and the early 
dawn of the 9th of September ! One 
o'clock ! two o'clock ! All is still in peaceful 
security. Suddenly a roar is heard, as of 
some huge monster let loose upon the earth. 
Nearer and nearer it comes ! Louder and 
yet more loud, as the clamour of the torrent 
dashing irresistibly onwards, sweeping away 
everything before it — houses, bridges, fences^, 
trees and logs till it is two miles broad, and 
nothing is left behind but a track of ruin 
and desolation. 
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Both Godfrey and Fryer sprang up at the 
first sound, and having lain down to sleep 
in their clothes, instantly ran together outside 
the tent. 

A scene of awful grandeur met their view ; 
as far as eye could reach for miles around 
was one vast sheet of water, whilst the 
roaring of the river, mingled with the 
bellowing of cattle, and the more plaintive 
bleating of the unfortunate sheep, hemmed in 
by the flood, was indescribably terrible. 
About a mile further down the stream lay 
Stone's Flat. The land there was cultivated 
by three or four farmers, who had erected 
dwellings and barns. 

" See," said Fryer, " the farm houses on 
the Flat are submerged. " Heaven help the 
poor people in them ! " 

" Let us take the boat and hasten to them 
at once," said Godfrey, running towards it. 

^^Ifwe are ahle^^ answered Fryer, " but it 
will need strong men's arms to manage it 
even on the brink of yonder stream, and you 
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know you are only a youth in strength, how- 
ever willing you may be." 

" At this moment," said Godfrey, " I feel as 
if I .could do anything to help you to save 
life ; in such moments of peril one's strength 
seems double. I will try my utmost, and 
God will be with us on our errand of mercy." 

They entered the boat, and each took an 
oar. The water was not more than four feet 
in depth, but the current was impetuous, 
though it was more than half-a-mile from the 
river's bed. 

" Our greatest danger lies in the sharp 
points of stumps of trees, concealed by the 
water," said Fryer. "We must be cautious, 
for rash haste will only destroy our one 
chance of reaching the Flat." 

Silently they pulled on, once or twice just 
grazing some impediment with the bottom of 
the boat. As they neared the first building, 
the water grew deeper, the rush of the 
current stronger. The oar was nearly rent 
from Godfrey's grasp, but he recovered it in 
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time. They were now close under the 
buildiDg, and on the roof they saw seated a 
man, woman and child. The man caught 
the rope they threw him, and made it fast. 
The child was then first let down to the 
boat, which was not more than three or four 
feet below. Then the woman slid down into 
it, and the man was on the point of following, 
when the child screamed out — 

" Oh, daddy, save my kitten ! There 
she is ! " 

Th^ man turned, snatched up the kitten 
from the roof, cramming it into one of his 
large pockets, when a huge mass of wood 
was dashed against the walls on the other 
side, the whole building collapsed, and the 
man disappeared in the raging waters I 

'* Lie still," shouted Fryer, as the woman 
started up in the boat, " down flat on the 
bottom, we will save him yet with God's 
help. The man rose to the surface, but 
beyond the reach of the boat-hook,- with 
which Fryer tried to grasp him, TWj ^^xvx'?^ 
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not pull nearer the strong current, where 
the poor man was struggling. Godfrey 
seized the rope, and flung the noosed end to 
him, but he failed to catch it, and again lie 
sank ! At this moment a violent eddy whirled 
the boat round, just as the drowning man 
rose for the third and last time ! Fryer's 
keen eye and ready hand were upon him, 
as, by the altered position of the boat, he rose 
close to them. With the greatest diflBculty 
they got him safely on board, almost in- 
sensible, and then rowed back with all their 
might. They landed in safety, and whilst 
Fryer secured the boat, Godfrey and the 
woman they had saved supported the man 
up to the tent, and the little child carried 
the kitten, and rubbed its poor wet feet with 
her pinafore. 

Inside the tent the man was put between 
blankets in dry clothes whilst a fire was 
kindled, and then hot coffee was given to the 
rescued strangers ; indeed, Godfrey and Fryer 
22eeded refreshment also, after such exertions. 
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By this time the sun had risen, and it was 
l)road day. They beheld a prospect of 
frightful destruction, and dire loss of life and 
property. Hundreds of drowned sheep were 
carried away by the flood. Fencing, which 
had cost hard labour from many a poor 
settler, and hard cash also, was destroyed 
in a moment. Thick layers of mud, sand, 
and branches of trees thickly strewed the 
lately budding gardens, promising a plentiful 
crop of summer fruit; roofs of houses and 
household furniture, broken to pieces, were 
whirled like straws down the torrent. 
Large beams from bridges, carried away 
higher up, threatened destruction to such 
tenements as still remained standing, being 
far removed from the bed of the torrent. 
Years must elapse before the smiling aspect 
•could be restored which that sun rose upon 
only yesterday ! 

The rescued man sat up and ' looked 
around, hardly knowing in the least how he 
came to be there — 
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" Are the people at Hamilton's safe ? " 
were his first words. " They must have 
been worse off than we were, for their house 
is nearer the river ; and then the poor children 
there ! " 

" I have been thinking much of them my- 
self," said Fryer, " but I know Hamilton for 
a careful man, and prudent. I have no doubt 
but that he had placed his family in safety 
before the waters were upon them." 

" Ah ! but the master and two of his men- 
folk were away with the oxen and the drays 
last week, and were only expected back last 
night. Heaven help them ! " 

" Oxen could never cross the creek hours 
even before the bursting of the river," said 
Fryer. 

" Depend on it, Hamilton would try to get 
over," replied the man, " if by any means he 
could reach his home and save his children. 
He would know there was danger to wife and 
bairns by the sight of the creek." 

^^Are you able to come with us to the 
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rescue ? " demanded Fryer. " That boy and 
myself, by ourselves, could not do much." 

" I am both able and willing," said the 
man. " I owe my life to you, by Grod's mercy. 
How can I show my gratitude better than by 
trying to save others ? " 

"Let us lose no time, then," exclaimed 
Godfrey. 

They all hastened to the boat, after request- 
ing the man's wife to keep up the fire, that 
they might have all needful for the comfort 
of any rescued people ready at any moment. 

The child had fallen fast asleep with the 
little kitten. Commending themselves to the 
care and protection of their Heavenly Fath er 
the two men and Godfrey entered the boat, 
and pulled carefully towards Wauregarwan. 
The men each took an oar, while Godfrey 
held the tiller ropes, or used the boat-hook to 
push off from any obstacle. 

After rowing for some distance, they descried 
two figures on the higher ground, but so sur- 
rounded with water that they were ^yy^qts^^^-^^* 
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The boat was headed for them instantly, and 
on coming close up, they found an old man 
and his daughter, who had fled to the high 
ground when the rushing water was heard 
approaching. Though they had reached this 
place of safety at last, it was only by wading 
for half-a-mile through water to their waists, 
and had remained for nearly seven hours, 
wet, cold, and hungry. 

They were placed in the boat as quickly as 
possible, which was then rowed back at once. 
It took much longer pulling this way against 
the stream, and the boat was heavier now, 
and consequently deeper in the water. With 
all their care, before they had returned above 
halfway, they could not avoid coming sharply 
against a hidden " snag," or sharp stump, 
knocking a hole instantly in the side of the 
boat. Though the aperture was small, the 
water came spurting through ; but Grodfrey 
was equal to the emergency, and opening the 
boat's locker, he took out two or three 
candles and thrust them into the hole, thus 
topping the leak eftectuaWj. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



A NIGHT OF PERIL. 



When they had safely landed the old man 
and his daughter, they found it was necessary 
to repair the injury to the boat more securely 
before venturing again into the troubled 
waters. This caused fully an hour's delay, 
and it was past midday when, for the third 
time, the boat was launched, hoping to bring 
timely aid to their distressed neighbours. 

As they neared the Hamilton station at 
Wauregarwan, they were horrified to see the 
water quite covering the dwelling house 
except the chimneys. 

Nothing living could be there ! As they 
drew quite near, they perceived also that there 
was a great rent in the walls of a stable ad- 
joining, and the water was pourm^ \Ja:cQ>OL^. 
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What was the fate of the family they were- 
seeking ? 

" No doubt," spoke up Fryer, " they are 
all safely housed at Alexandra, five miles off. 
I only hope the master is all right ; it is he I 
am most in dread for. We'll pull back now, 
there's nought alive here." 

"Ay, ay," said the man at the other oar,. 
"but let's have one good look round first, may 
be there's some of them in that bam yonder,, 
which is more out of the water." 

Godfrey had been looking intently at this 
building for some moments, and declared he 
could see a handkerchief waved from a trap- 
door in the roof. And he was right ! There- 
was Fred Foster making signs to them and 
shouting, but the continual roar from the 
swollen river drowned all other sounds. They 
soon reached the barn, and hailed Foster 
at the trap-door some six feet above the water. 
With the aid of a rope adroitly flung to 
him by Mainwaring, he slid down into the 
boat. 
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" Are you alone ? " inquired his rescuers. 
« How is this ? " 

" Why the master had not returned yester- 
day, and it was plain enough to be seen that 
the house would be under water before morn- 
ing, so I got the mistress and her children, 
and the maidens over to Alexandra, and then 
returned here to see if I could manage to save 
any of the property, but' it was too late ; I 
found the place deserted by every one, and I 
meant to start away directly, myself, when 
the torrent burst on me, and I had barely 
time to escape with a wetting to this bam, 
and thankful, indeed, I felt when I saw your 
boat coming." 

" And thankful am I to have noticed your 
signals," said Godfrey, " for we were on the 
point of returning, thinking we could do no 
good here. We have got our old tent pitched 
on the hill, and some waifs and strays already 
housed there ; soon you will feel quite at home 
again sitting there with a cup of hot tea in your 
hands." 
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" Glad and grateful, too, I shall feel to be 
safe anywhere. I never thought to see a 
friend's face this evening, and had made up 
my mind to another day's fast, and another 
night of watchfulness and anxiety." 

" Now then," exclaimed Fryer, " let's pull 
away home." 

Foster took one of the oars to relieve the 
man first rescued, for he had by no means 
recovered the shock of his immersion, and he 
now seated himself in the stem with God- 
frey. 

They rowed on silently and carefully with- 
out any accident for about a quarter-of-an- 
hour, when a larger mass of wreckage than 
ordinary was borne down by the stream, and 
part of it came whirling against the boat, 
which it narrowly missed oversetting, and 
jerked Godfrey into the river. He was so 
entangled in the mass that he was carried 
with it rapidly down the stream, neither was 
it possible for his friends in the boat to aid 
him. With horTOT tViey saw him washed 
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into the eddies of the current, and then dis- 
appear to view ! 

Mournfully they performed the rest of 
their return voyage, for Godfrey had endeared 
himself much to both Fryer and Foster, and 
the stranger owed his life to him. 

So it was with heavy hearts they landed^ 
and repaired to the tent quite worn out with 
fatigue, and in deep grief for Godfrey. 

" Before we sleep," said Fryer, " let us all 
join in prayer for our lost friend ; for though 
swept away from our help, his guardian angel 
may have been permitted to render it in some 
unlooked-for manner, and our prayers may 
aid him yet, though our arms cannot." 

After performing this duty of Christian 
friendship, they lay down and slept soundly. 

Godfrey Mainwaring, on feeling himself 
carried away by the turbulent waters, gave 
himself up for lost. Though a good swimmer,, 
he knew that all his skill was useless now in 
such a torrent ; every moment increased his 
danger. Probably, he would be carried ixotsv 
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the edge of the stream where he now was, into 
the bed of the river, when nothing could save 
him. Besides, he was in great danger of being 
overwhelmed by the floating wreckage which 
was driven about furiously. 

After whirling along with the current for 
about a hundred yards, something jerked 
against him ; he grasped it, and found he had 
hold of the horn of a drowned ox. The body 
was inflated, and seemed to have been many 
hours in the water. Quick as thought God- 
frey flung himself across it. He now felt 
comparatively safe, being buoyed up securely: 
if he could only guide himself, and keep near 
the land, he thought some projecting branch 
of a tree might stay his course. Soon a piece 
of wood floated closely by him ; he seized it 
instantly, and found it of the greatest service 
in enabling him to avoid many floating dan- 
gers. He was driven along the current thus 
for nearly two miles, and he was beginning 
to feel spent, and his courage sinking, for lie 
remembered that the waters of the oreek 
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joined those of- the river somewhere there- 
•abouts, and in their present swollen state he 
greatly feared that he should be swept away 
in the vortex. 

The roar of the torrent became deafening, 
swifter and swifter he flew along; certain 
destruction seemed just upon him, when he 
felt himself jammed violently against some 
obstacle ! The force of the blow sank him in 
the stream, and when he rose he had loosed 
his hold of the ox which he saw careering 
wildly along the bed of the river, not to stop 
Again till it sank, never more to rise, in the 
distant sea. 

The same impediment which had checked 
his headlong course, now kept him from shar-. 
ing the dead animal's fate. A regular barrier 
had been formed of enormous quantities of 
uprooted trees, timber from bridges, roofs of 
houses, and fencing. Some of these being 
driven down the creek, encountered those 
travelling down the river, and both together, 
became heaped up into a solid mass. 
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Godfrey contrived with difficulty to clamber 
upon it, and, getting as far removed as he- 
could from the current, seated himself pretty 
securely, and was thankful to rest, take 
breath, and hope for further deliverance. 

When he had recovered a little from the 
desperate exertion of clambering for his life, 
and was considering what he could do for 
future safety, he was horrified at hearing,, 
close beside him, a deep groan I 

Godfrey had retained his presence of mind 
all through his imminent danger, but now a 
dreadful panic seized him, and he almost fell 
back into the water. However, that was of 
short duration, for an earnest prayer to bis- 
Heavenly Father restored his courage, and 
hearing the same mournful sound again,, 
he looked around, trying to discover* 
from whence and from whom it pro- 
ceeded. Jammed in between the branches 
of a tree, apparently in the last stage 
of exhaustion, lay Mr. Arthur HamiltoBL. 
Godfrey recognised him instantly, and with 
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much trouble pulled back the branch which 
he perceived to be pinioning his left arm. 
Then he found the hmb was broken. 
Although now freed from the imprisoning 
branch, Mr. Hamilton did not move or seem 
conscious. Only an occasional groan showed 
that he was alive. 

Godfrey had taken the precaution when he 
started in the boat to put the Kttle flask of 
brandy in his pocket which had once before 
been so serviceable when he was shipwrecked. 
He had also put in a small tin of beef essence. 
Mixing water with the stimulant, he poured 
a little down Mr. Hamilton's throat, being 
able to support his head where he sat. In a 
few minutes the latter opened his eyes, but 
seemed unconscious or unable to speak. 
After swallowing a little of the nourishing 
essence, he fell into a troubled slumber, rest- 
ing his head on his preserver's knees. Thus 
they remained for about an hour. From his 
cramped position, Godfrey became very stiff, 
and his limbs ached, but he ioxboT^ I^qycl 
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making the least movement for fear of dis- 
turbing the suffering man. 

Evening was turning into night. The 
moon had not yet risen, and a deep gloom 
lay on the water. The constant rush- 
ing of the river sounded mournfully, and the 
screeching of night birds, many of them de- 
prived of their usual shelters. Now and 
then a heavy thud against the mass of wreck- 
age on which the men lay, threatened to 
disperse it, as a quivering shake was felt 
throughout. It was a time of dreadful sus- 
pense for Godfrey. He hoped that if they 
were preserved alive during the night, that 
at daybreak they might be seen from land, 
and some plan devised for their rescue. 

After sleeping for about an hour, Mr. 
Hamilton awoke somewhat revived, though 
his arm was very painful. 

" Tell me," said he " who is it that seems 
sent from heaven to help me in my hour of 
utmost need ? " 

" It is I, GfodSrey Mainwaring. I ^^^as 
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nearly drowned myself, but managed to climb 
up here, and to my amazement found you 
wedged in amongst tlie rubbish, almost 
-dead." 

" You have saved my life ; oh ! that I could 
be sure that it were worth preserving, for if 
my darling wife and children are lost, I would 
far rather have perished with them." 

*^ Thank Heaven they are safe," exclaimed 
Godfrey. " That good fellow, Foster, got 
them away to Alexandra before the river 
burst on this valley." 

" Can it be true ? All safe, oh ! blessed 
news. Now, indeed, I can rejoice over my 
*- own most merciful preservation, and thank 
you more warmly than I have yet done." 

" We are by no means safe yet," said God- 
frey, " and I have been fancying lately that 
this mass under us seems breaking up with 
the tossing water. The moon is now rising, 
let us take some food, for we shall need all 
our strength." The good news he had just 
received seemed to revive Mr. Hamilton ^^ 
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much as the nourishment. ^ Such influence 

has the mind on the body. They spoke very 

* 

little; hearing was an effort amidst the 
tumult of waters. As the hours passed, and 
still their resting-place remained, they were 
hopeful that it might endure for some time 
longer. 

At last morning broke over the wide ex- 
panse of water, and joyfully they beheld two 
figures on the land, .apparently earnestly re- 
garding the river as if seeking something. 
Godfrey tied his handkerchief to a stick, and 
waved it in the air, but as their position waa 
low on the water they feared it would not be 
seen ; but in a few minutes they were relieved 
by noticing answering signals, and the 
figures on shore hastened on until they were 
as near the floating mass as they could get. 
Then their forms stood out clearly, as Fred 
Foster and the wood-splitter ; the latter had 
a coil of rope in his hand, but the distance 
between him and Godfrey was much too great 
to allow of any chance of his catching it. Mr. 
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Hamilton, with his broken arm, could make 
no effort to save himself, and Godfrey saw 
that their only hope of escape lay in his being 
able to crawl along nearer the shore where 
he might catch a rope thrown him. He 
cautiously effected his purpose, and succeeded 
in getting hold of it, then he made it fast 
round his waist and crept back to Mr. 
Hamilton. 

During the outward voyage, Godfrey had 
taken pleasure in learning of the sailors all 
their various knots, and now he found his 
proficiency of practical use. So true it is 
that all knowledge is power, and every op- 
portunity of acquiring it is gladly embraced 
by wise persons, who know how much may 
be learned on all sides, and consider no use- 
ful information to be trivial. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



A NEW HOME. 



Godfrey took the rope and made Mr. Hamil- 
ton fast to one of the floating timbers, large 
enough to support them both, and Godfrey 
placed himself on it close beside him and 
helped to sustain him. Then he waved for 
those on land to pull them ashore, which was 
done with right goodwill. Hearty and 
great were the rejoicings over the two 
rescued ones, given back as it were from the- 
jaws of death. 

They made a kind of litter of branches, and 
carried Mr. Hamilton on to the nearest 
station, about two miles inland. Here he 
was hospitably received and cared for. Fred 
Foster undertook to go to Alexandra for a 
doctor, and to brmg the sufferer's wife to- 
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Mm, and thus relieve her dreadful distress as 
to her husband's fate. Meanwhile, they 
awaited her arrival, and some hours rest for 
Mr. Hamilton, before hearing from him an 
account of his wonderful preservation. 

Godfrey returned with the wood-splitter to 
the tent, for the latter still remained there 
ready to succour any one in distress. Those 
people who had been first rescued had gone 
away to their friends. Every hour brought 
fresh news of hairbreadth escapes or of fatal 
casualties. Some families were saved with 
the loss of all that they possessed, others 
were lamenting the fate of some beloved 
relative. Again, there were those who were 
returning grateful thanks to Heaven for their 
own and their friends' merciful escapes. Of 
this number was Godfrey Mainwaring. Once 
more he was safe from a terrible danger, and 
when Fryer told him how they had prayed 
for him that if possible he might be restored 
to them, he felt how entirely his gratitude 
was due to that good Providence which. 
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iratches over all, and often sends deliverance 
to the trustful from present danger, always 
from real evils. 

Fiyer next recounted to him how he and 
Foster had left the tent in the morning at 
daybreak, and searched all along the river's 
brink for any traces of their missing Mend ; 
thinking it to be next to impossible that he 
could have been saved, yet having a kind of 
forlorn hope of possibly finding his dead body 
and giving it Christian burial. What then 
was their joyful surprise when they saw him 
making signs to them from his refuge on the 
river! 

The next morning found Godfrey betimes 
with Mr. Hamilton. His arm had been set, 
and he was much easier, and so happy with 
all his loved ones in safety that he was quite 
in good spirits. He greeted bis visitor with 
a happy smile, and said — 

" My story is not a very long one. I had 
finished my business prosperously, and was 
returning home with a light heart, thougli 
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our journey was trying from the continual 
rain. I was getting rather anxious as to 
whether the Goulbum would not be flooded 
when I and my two men servants arrived at 
the creek. We had five oxen in the dray, 
and I was so anxious to get home and place 
my wife and children in safety that I was 
determined at all hazards to try and cross. 
I saw the water was rising rapidly, but I hoped 
by losing no time to get over before there was 
positive danger. ' My servants entreated me 
not to make the attempt, but I was deaf to 
all persuasion, only thinking of the necessity 
of reaching my home. I desired them to 
remain, not choosing them to run the risk I 
did not fear for myself. So, cheering on my 
oxen, I drove into the water, and very soon 
found out my mistake in attempting the 
passage. The current was frightful, and I 
was washed from the dray, and my oxen 
drowned, and I only escaped the same fate by 
clinging to a; floating tree, which was soon 
afterwards violently dashed against a quantity 
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of timber and fencing floating down the 
river. My arm was crushed by the blow^ 
and I was wedged in so firmly that I suppose 
I fainted with pain, for I do not remember 
anything more until I found my young friend 
here feeding me and supporting me. Much I 
marvelled how that came about I Now I 
find out that you swam on one of my dead 
oxen and literally took the bull by the 
horns." 

" That I certainly did/' observed Godfrey, 
" or I should not be here now." 

"Neither should I," said Mr. Hamilton^ 
" How little I thought when I saw my poor 
oxen drowned that one of them would be the 
indirect means of saving my life, for I shall 
always believe it was one of mine that bore you 
up. Now," continued he, "I have a proposal 
to make to you, Godfrey Mainwaring. You 
must not think me ungrateful because I have 
not found words to thank you for what you 
have done for me. Such feelings are too 
deep for words, so I shall try to express them 
in deeds 1" 
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" My proposition is, that you shall coma 
and make your home with us. My wife and 
I had settled to send our two boys to school 
after Christmas, but it will be a great pleasure 
for us all to keep them at home, and as you 
are fresh from school, if you will consent ta 
be their tutor, no doubt teaching will be easy 
to you. If you approve of my proposal, I 
would make your salary a hundred a year. 
You must think this well over before you 
decide, and do not scruple to refuse my re- 
quest if it be not agreeable to you, , in which 
case I would try to serve you in any way you 
may point out, but I must add it will be a 
great disappointment to both Mrs. Hamilton 
and myself." 

Thus it came about that for the second time 
Godfrey was called on to decide for him- 
self his next step in life. The offer just made 
by Mr. Hamilton was not very much more to* 
his taste than the former one by Mr. Price ; 
teaching was not the life he longed for. He 
had liked his studies at Dr. Dibdin's and. 
made the moat of his time ; \)ut o\3A> oi ^<^^"^ 
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pursuits were greatly more in accordance with 
his wishes, and he had thought with pleasure 
of the day when school books would be put 
aside altogether. The idea of beginning this 
routine over again was decidedly irksome to 
him, but he had been learning in the school 
of adversity lately, and had found that he had 
there harder lessons to learn, and more pain- 
ful in acquiring than had ever fallen to his 
lot before. And all this had come upon him 
from his false step ! If he refused Mr. Hamil- 
ton's kind proposition would he not now be 
making another ? Yes ! he saw that it would 
be doing so, and made up his mind this time 
that he would firmly tread in the path of duty 
which lay right before him. He remembered 
his bitter regrets, when he was shipwrecked, 
for his original fault, neither had he forgotten 
his good resolutions when he thought he 
should have perished in the quicksand. 

His mind was made up ; he would try and 
do his duty as tutor to Mr. Hamilton's sons, 
and be thankful that so comfortable a home. 
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and such independence had come to him at 
last, though coupled with uncongenial work. 

Fred Foster was permanently installed at 
Wauregarwan as general manager, and his 
companionship would be agreeable. It was also 
a pleasant thought for Godfrey that out of his^ 
own earnings he would be able to reimburse 
the generous wood-splitter for the expenses 
he had incurred for him, though his kindness 
could never be repaid. 

As soon as Mr. Hamilton was able to return 
to his own dwelling, Godfrey took charge of 
the boys. The elder, named Roland, was a 
tall strong lad of twelve years, delighting in 
all bodily exercises, while Eraest, who was 
two years younger, preferred sitting over his 
books, or with pencil and brush trying to 
sketch the beautiful scenery around. Both 
of them delighted in hearing about England, 
and of the doings of the boys at Dr. Dibdin's 
school, and of their tutor's adventures. The 
latter soon found himself much happier in his 
new vocation than he had thought possible. 
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His pupils were tractable, good boys; and 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton's gratitude and kind- 
ness were never failing. Those were pleasant 
days for Godfrey Mainwaring. The morning 
studies gave zest to afternoon games, rides, 
or walks in the forest. Often they all visited 
Charles Fryer at his hut, which had^ received 
many an addition to its comfort since the 
morning when Godfrey and Foster had been 
so hospitably entertained there. He had 
travelled over a great part of the Australian 
continent, and had many a yarn for the boys, 
and for Godfrey, too, for that matter, who 
was scarcely more than a boy himself. 

He spoke of the Murray river with its 
wonderful fossil cliffs, acknowledged to be 
the most important river in Australia. Rising 
in the snowy mountains, and flowing in a 
westerly direction, it divides the colonies of 
Victoria and New South Wales, until it 
arrives at the north-west bend in South 
Australia, where it takes a southerly direc- 
tion, and empties itself into Lake Alexander 
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whence it flows into the sea. The South 
Australian portion of the river is a noble 
stream, flowing through dense forests of 
sandy scrub, and bounded sometimes on one 
side, and sometimes on the other by high 
cliffs, forming precipices from a hundred-and- 
fifty to five hundred feet high. Portions of 
them are very beautiful and full of ex- 
quisite fossils, particularly the nautilus. The 
stratum of these cliffs is as regular as if drawn 
by rule. A great many of the fossils, and 
sometimes a whole precipice, are changed to 
selenite, which, while retaining all the varied 
forms and fanciful tracery of marine orna- 
ments, is as clear as crystal. When the set- 
ting sun shines upon the face of these cliffs 
the reflection of his rays presents a scene of 
fairy-like splendour. The river is exceed- 
ingly deep where they are found, probably 
as deep as the cliffs themselves. On the op- 
posite side of the river there are extensive 
flats containing lakes, with islands one dense 
mass of vegetation, and submerged in tim.^ <^1 
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floods. The gum trees which grow on these^ 
isles, Fryer told them, show by indelible rings- 
the height of the various floods as accurately 
as any gauge. 

The first time they came to the hut after 
the floods, the wood-splitter related an anec- 
dote of a cat,* which he knew to be perfectly 
true, having heard the story from the owner 
himself — 

" A few hours before the floods came down 
the creek near which the farm house was situ- 
ated, a large cat, well known there, entered 
the kitchen and took hold of the trowsers of 
one of the men there evidently attempting to 
lead him out. The animal was so persistent 
that the attention of others was called to the 
fact, and the man persuaded to follow his 
feline guide. The cat walked before him for 
a considerable distance, and when he showed 
symptom's of ceasing to follow, the hold on 
his trowsers was resumed, and the journey 
again commenced. This was repeated a niun- 

* A true Btory. 



I 
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ber of times till he was conducted to a nest 
of kittens. He took them up and carried 
them home, to the evident great delight of the 
mother. Two hours after this the floods 
came down, completely submerging the spot 
from whence the little creatures were taken ! '^ 

** I can well believe in this story of the 
poor cat," said Godfrey, " for the instinct of 
animals is wonderful. I can never forget how 
that faithful dog ' Rollo,' helped Gordon to 
pull me out of the quicksand." 

*' I only wish he were here now," cried 
Roland. " I wonder if he will remember 
you, if ever you meet again ? " 

" Depend on it ' Rollo ' is not the style of 
dog to forget friends ; I should not wonder if 
he recognised me before I knew him again." 

*' Oh ! I do hope," said Ernest, that your 
friend Gordon will return to Melbourne and 
bring * Rollo ' with him." 

** In that wish I cordially join," replied 
Godfrey, '' but it cannot come to pass yet 

I 
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awhile. I hope to get letters from him, and 
others besides, in a month or two." 

Indeed Godfrey was longing for the time 
when he could receive replies to the letters 
which he had written in July. These he 
knew could not arrive till the January mail 
came in. Although nothing could exceed 
the kindness he met with from all aroimd 
him, still he felt very lonely at times, and in- 
tensely wished to see Evelyn again. It had 
been a terrible blow to him missing her. And 
what would she say when she wrote as to 
his foolish, self-willed conduct ? ' He almost 
dreaded receiving the wished-for letter 1 
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CHAPTER X. 



A CHRISTMAS PIO-^J^IO. 



Summer had now set in, and the weather was 
extremely hot. Grodfrey and his pupils fre- 
quently went with their books into the forest 
and pursued their studies in some shady 
nook. On these occasions, they were often 
diverted by watching the kangaroos at the 
edge of the wood running with great swift- 
ness, and carrying their young ones in their 
curious pouches. When flying away from 
any alarm, they bound along the earth with 
astonishing rapidity and agility, often taking 
a succession of leaps of from twenty to 
thirty feet in length, and six or eight in 
height. Except when frightened or grazing, 
they always stand upright, and then their 
tails, which are very long and tapering, and 
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exceedingly thick at the upper portion, help 
to support their bodies as it were on a tripod^ 
by this wonderful appendage acting as a 
third leg. Its powerful tail is also the kan- 
garoo's usual weapon of defence, as well as 
the claws of its hind feet, with which they can 
severely lacerate the bodies of their assailants. 
But as the poor creatures were not only 
perfectly harmless but timid, Grodfrey was 
always sorry for them when the colonists 
near organised ^a hunting expedition to kill 
them for food, or for their valuable hides. 
His own disposition was particularly humane^ 
and he took great pains to instil into his 
pupils a love for all dumb animals, being of 
opinion that young boys are often very cruel 
from ignorance and want of thought. 

One lovely morning in December, Grodfrey 
proposed to Roland and Ernest that they should 
take their books, and spend it in the pleasant 
forest. So they had a basket packed for 
dinner, and started in high glee before the 
heat of the day had begun. 



A FALSE STEP. 117 



A couple of miles into the forest there was 
.a clearing, which was their favourite spot for 
bivouacking. There they established their 
head-quarters for the day. After concluding 
their lessons, they opened the hamper of good 
things which Mrs. Hamilton had had put up 
for them. To these they did ample justice. 
Godfrey threw himself under the shade of a 
lofty tree, and began reading ■• at some little 
distance away; Ernest amused himself by 
throwing crumbs of bread to entice the 
cockatoos to feed, and Roland by flinging 
stones listlessly at everything near. Just 
then he noticed a cockatoo on a high branch 
of a tree, some yards distant. 

" I know I can hit that bird," cried he, and 
before Ernest could beg him not to try to do so, 
he had flung a stone which brought the poor 
thing bleeding to the ground, with its leg 
broken. 

*' Oh ! Roland, how could you be so cruel?" 
cried Ernest. — 

" I didn't mean to hurt it," replied Roland. 
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The loud voices aroused Godfrey, who 
hastened up, and seeing what had happened, 
gave a look of indignation at Roland, picked 
up the poor bird, and with Ernest's assistance, 
washed the blood from the wound, put a 
splint and bound up the broken leg as well 
as they were able. Then they made a bed of 
leaves and moss in a basket, and laid the 
suffering bird on it. After doing all they 
could for its ease, Grodfrey turned and spoke 
to Roland, who, it must be confessed, looked 
thoroughly ashamed of himself. 

" I hope now that you have seen the con- 
sequences of your thoughtless conduct, and 
the suffering you have caused to a poor 
defenceless thing in its native woods, and in 
the most wanton manner, will be a lesson to 
you to think a moment before using your 
strength to torture the weak." 

Roland, who was not intentionally cruel, 
begged Godfrey to believe that he had not 
thought of injuring the bird. 

" That is exactly what I pointed out,'* said 
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he, "you wish to show your own dexterity, 
and unfortunately for the bird it happens to be 
in a position to suit your purpose; then just 
from want of thought, you behave as you 
would do from wanton cruelty. The conse- 
quences to the sufferer are exactly the same, 
though your own guilt may be less ; but 
never let me witness an act of cruelty again, 
or I shall be tempted to make you feel a little 
of the pain you are so careless about inflicting. 
Now we will go home, our pleasure for to-day 
is destroyed, though perhaps in time the poor 
cockatoo's leg may recover." 

And so it did ; in about three weeks it 
could hop about very nimbly, and from having 
been so much petted, became a constant and 
most amusing companion to its young masters. 
The sight of the bird often recalled Roland's 
thoughts to his tutor's words, and caused him 
to be careful never to give pain to anything 
just from want of consideration, and for the 
moment's amusement. 

Christmas was now drawing near^ ^xA ^3c^^ 
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boys were talking of the grand pic-nio they 
always made into the forest during that week. 
All their friends for many miles' round joined 
in the festivities. The church they attended 
was four or five miles from the station, and 
they rode ^over on ponies every Sunday. It 
seemed curious indeed to Grodfrey, on Christ- 
mas morning, to find himself complaining of 
the heat; but so it was. On returning from 
church, he sat down quietly to write to his 
old school friend, Olive. He recounted his 
principal adventures to him, and concluded 
his letter by saying — 

" So you see I am now fallen on my feet 
in very happy quarters, but my life is totally 
different to that I had pictured to myself 
when I used to be so fond of day dreams, as 
you rightly called them. I enclose a letter I 
have written for Mr. Price, to express my 
regret for my hasty departure from school, 
and my very uncourteous and ungrateful 
treatment of himself. Will you please 
forward the same? ^YT\t^ to me^ there's a 
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good fellow, for notwithstanding all the kind- 
ness I meet with here (and that is not a little), 
I often pine for a word from an old friend. 
Mind you let me know when you go to sea. 
I hope you are thinking of me to-day accord- 
ing to our agreement, and that yours is a 
merry Christmas. Wishing you a very 
happy new year, 

" Believe me ever, 

"Your sincere friend, 

"GrODFRET." 

As the time drew nearer when the English 
mail might be expected, Grodf rey became more 
and more anxious for Evelyn's letter, which 
he felt sure must be on its road. However, 
he resolutely set himself to fulfil his daily 
duties, and by so doing found the time 
slipping quietly away. 

The 28th of December was the day fixed 
for the pic-nic. The place of rendezvous 
was the same clearing in the forest where the 
trio often resorted. They were to dine in 
ihe shade, and then amuse thems^elN^^ \x\. 
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parties, according to their tastes, for the after- 
noon. Then all were to meet again for tea, 
and home by moonlight. Everybody was to 
be there. Tred Tester had the management 
of conveying the party to and fro ; Charles- 
Tryer undertook the care of a boat on the 
river for such of the party who wished to go 
on the water. 

The longed-for day arrived, and the weather 
proved all that could be desired. The party 
from Wauregarwan started quite early in the 
day to avoid the heat, though three o'clock 
was the hour fixed for dining. Roland and 
Ernest, with his cockatoo on his shoulder,, 
were supremely happy. A number of child- 
ren about their own age were coming. They 
always were a merry party that day playing 
at different games ; and this year they ex- 
pected extra fun, as Godfrey had promised to 
teach them some new English ones. Mr. 
Hamilton and his wife were delighted at 
making the whole party happy, and their 
pJeasure was so great in giving the children. 
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SO much enjoyment, that this was usually one 
of their favourite days in the whole year. 
They had become greatly attached to God- 
frey Mainwaring. In the first place, grati- 
tude for the services he had rendered them 
drew their hearts towards him, and then, as 
they knew him more intimately, they liked 
him better and better, and were very thankful 
to have found a young gentleman of such 
good principles, and so well educated, to 
take charge of their two elder children. 
Amongst the good things provided for dinner 
was a large cold plum pudding, which the 
children were very anxious to know whether 
G-odfrey liked as well as those he had been 
used to in England, and were highly gratified 
when such an authority as he was pro- 
nounced it first rate. After dinner some of 
the musical guests sang glees and merry 
songs. The older people reposed under the 
trees, the younger wandered away in pairs, 
and the children commenced their Christmas- 
games. AU was simple happiness. Presently 



124 A FALSE STEP. 



i 



Mr. Hamilton asked Godfrey to escort some 
of the ladies of the party to the boat, and, 
with Charles Fryer, take them a little way 
up the river, and point out the scene of his 
rescue from the floods. They also wished to 
have a look at the wood- splitter's hut. This 
would occupy all the time until the re- 
assembling for tea. So away went Godfrey 
to the river, and the children ran off for a 
game of hide and seek, and made their way 
deeper into the forest, which resounded with 
their shouts of laughter on catching the one 
concealed. It was now Ernest's turn to hide, 
and five minutes were given him to effect his 
purpose. He darted off amongst the trees, 
seeking one that he thought he could climb, 
and then hide in the thick branches. After 
running at speed for three or four minutes, he 
saw just the tree he was lookiag for, and 
soon mounted on a branch, where he was 
quite concealed by another.- Then he waited 
quietly after giving the signal. Still none of 
the seekers came near him. At last, tired of 
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waiting, lie descended from his post to rejoin 
the party, and walked on for some time. He 
thought it rather strange that it took so 
much longer time returning to the clearing 
than in running to the tree ; but he went on. 
Perhaps the other children were hiding, 
ready to spring out on him in fun as soon as he 
was in their midst. But no. All was quiet 
and still. Indeed, the perfect silence began 
to strike him slightly with fear. How lonely 
he seemed in that great forest ! How far 
away from his playmates ! Then he fancied 
that he heard a distant '' cooey," and hastened 
in that direction, but only to find it was the 
cry of a bird that he had mistaken for a 
human call. He was now really frightened, 
and all the tales he had read, and the stories 
he had heard, of children being lost in the. 
woods rose up in his mind, adding to his 
terror. Even the pathetic childish history of 
the Babes in the Wood was not forgotten, 
nor how the faithful English robins covered 
their bodies with leaves. 
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" If I die in the forest, I wonder if the 
cockatoos will bury me," thought the poor 
little fellow. " I wish my own bird * Dick ' 
was with me, then I should not feel half so 
lonely,'* and that thought of his pet brought 
tears into his eyes. Once more he began to 
run forward, at least he thought he was 
advancing, but in a quarter of an hour he 
found himself back at the tree where he had 
first hidden ! He was very tired by this time 
and sat down to rest. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



LOST IN THE BUSH. 



But Ernest was too much alarmed to remain 
still very long — 

" Oh I what shall I do ! " cried the poor 
child. As he said these words aloud, the 
last one, * Do,' seemed to awaken a fresh idea 
in his mind. He was always fond of reading, 
and was naturally thoughtful; and now he 
remembered some words he had once read, 
*^ Do your best, and leave the rest.'* 

Well, what could he, a poor, weak, solitary 
boy do ? First, he could kneel down and pray 
to his Father in Heaven to take care of him. 
So he knelt down there in that solitary spot, 
and rose up feeling that he was no longer 
alone. Indeed, his heart was much comforted. 
He was sure that his parents would seek hiia. 
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till they found him, alive or dead ; and that 
he would certainly be restored either to his 
father and mother on earth, or be carried by 
the holy angels to his Father in Heaven ! 
What was the next best thing that he could 
do to help those searching for him, to find 
him ? He thought of all the stories he had 
read, how Tinetta in the fairy tale got out of 
the wood by following a ball of cotton she had 
unwound. But then he had no cotton. 
No ! that was of no use. He had no clue 
whatever in the thick forest to find a way out. 
But could he give none to the searchers? 
Yes! he recollected reading of the Indians 
who broke off small twigs, or bits of branches 
of trees to mark their road, or, if thej had 
knives or axes with them, notched the bark 
of trees. Ernest immediately felt for his 
pocket knife, and cut off a good large piece- 
of the bark of the tree nearest him, and 
having rested a little, he went on farther in 
the opposite way to that which he had tried. 
before ; sometimes breaking a branch off, at 
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others cutting a notcli in a tree. Thus 
another hour passed away. By this time he 
was thoroughly weary, and could go on no 
longer. He heaped together some dead 
branches to keep himself from the ground for 
fear of snakes, covered them with leaves, 
and after another prayer for protection, lay 
down and was soon fast asleep. 

Ernest Hamilton's playmates had gone back 
long ago to their respective friends ; not 
having found him, they imagined that he was 
tired of play, and that somehow or other 
they had missed him. Next they forgot all 
about him, for no thought of his being lost in 
the bush ever occurred to them. The day 
had been one of thorough enjoyment to all 
assembled. Everything had been delightful, 
but the shadows of evening were now warning 
them that their happy mirth would quickly 
have an end, and present enjoyment soon be 
only as pleasant memory ! 

It was getting quite dark, when Godfrey 
and those with him joined the re^t ^.t Xi^^*^- 
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They were all to return home directly after- 
wards, when the moon had risen. Meeting 
Mr. Hamilton, he inquired, " where were 
Roland and Ernest ? " 

" Oh, playing with the rest of the children ; 
they have all been making the old forest ring 
with their laughter since you have been away." 

" Harry," he called to a youth running by 
them, " have you seen my boys lately ? " 

" Roland is with the Carew's, but we have 
not seen Ernest since we left ofE playing 
hide and seek in the bush." 

" Why, that was more than two liours ago, 
exclaimed the father. " Gracious heaven ! 
My boy is lost ! " 

The news spread quickly, " Ernest Hamil- 
ton is lost !" " Let us all join in the search," 
was the response. 

The children were hastily collected, and 
placed in charge of the elders and ladies of 
the party. Then Mr. Hamilton divided the 
gentlemen into three bands, one goino* 
straight ahead, one to the right, the otlier to 
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the left. Bach of these were to spread out 
some yards apart, and search every bush, 
whilst three sharp cooeys were to be the 
signal to each other that the boy was found. 
The moon was now shining brightly, but 
the thick trees spread a dark and massive 
shadow. Mr. Hamilton took the middle, and 
Godfrey the right hand direction. Roland 
had begged to be allowed to help in seeking 
for his brother, but without avail. In reply 
to his entreaties, his father answered — 

" I cannot let you go with us, as most 
likely you would only be lost also. Remain 
with your mother, and try and cheer her 
with hope." 

'' Take * Dick,' then," said Roland, '' in my 
place," and the bird settled at once on 
Godfrey's shoulder. On plunging into the 
forest, the young tutor pursued his search, 
eagerly looking for any clue to the lost child. 
He had got to love the boy dearly, he was so 
good, amiable, and docile. Then he blamed 
himself for not warning Ernest to avoid 
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going far away alone, and vainly regretted 
his own absence all the afternoon. He 
determined to continue the searcli all night, 
if needful. The night being warm and 
pleasant was in the child's favour, but what 
might he not be suffering from terror ? 

At that moment Godfrey's foot caught 
against a branch on the ground. He stooped 
to remove it, and noticed immediately in the 
bright moonlight that it had been broken 

offi 

" Ernest ! Ernest ! " he shouted loudly, 

for now he was sure he was on his trail. 

The bird on his shoulder gave one of his 

shrill cries at the name he knew so well. 

From this moment every branch and tree 

were carefully noticed. Soon after his first 

discovery, Godfrey passed by the tree with a 

large piece of bark cut from it, glistening 

white in the moonshine. Then lie felt that 

he should soon come upon the child ! His 

nerves were strung to the utmost. Hope had 

sprung up vividly, but he could not quite 
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silence his fears. He ran on again calling 
Ernest's name, whilst the bird on his shoulder 
screamed in unison. Suddenly it darted to 
the ground, echoing continually notes of 
joy, and settled on something lying at the 
foot of a tree. Then a little voice res- 
ponded — 

" ' Dick, Dicky,' good darling bird I Have 
you come to me at last ? " 

Godfrey threw himself on the ground 
Reside the boy, exclaiming — 

" Safe ! Oh, joy I the child is saved. I 
thank Heaven I have found the lost one," and 
he snatched him up in his arms, and kissed 
him repeatedly. That was one of the 
happiest moments of his life I 

But the father must be instantly relieved 
from his terrible suspense, and G-odf rey gives 
the preconcerted signal with ecstacy ! 

At that joyful summons, Arthur Hamilton 
flew towards the spot it came from, and soon 
his son was clasped to his breast — 

"Oh, my boy, what a fright you have 
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given us ! I shall never endure your being 
out of my sight again ! I shall carry you 
back myself, Ernest dear, and you must 
whisper to me all about your wanderings and 
your fright, when you are safe iu my arms." 

*' I was not so very much frightened, father, 
when I had said my prayers. I thought you 
would certainly come and save me, and so 
I went to sleep on those branches.'* 

" But, Godfrey, how did you find, my 
darling, hidden down there in the dark 
shadows." 

" The credit of the discovery is due to our 
friend, * Dick.' The loving bird spied his 
young master in a moment, though I should 
certainly have passed him by ; but Ernest's 
own intelligence and presence of mind have 
been principally the means of his discovery." 

''What do you allude to?" said Mr. 
Hamilton. 

'' To the broken branches, and notched 
bark of the trees, which guided me on the 
boy's track." 
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" Oh, I am glad I thought of doing that, I 
remember reading once, * Do your best and 
leave the rest,' that made me think whether I 
could do anything, and then I recollected 
what the Indians did to show the trail." 

" You did the best that could be done, my 
Ernest," said Mr. Hamilton, "and what you 
left to the care of Providence has been done 
for you ; you could not have had better advice. 
To-morrow you shall tell your mother and 
me how you came to be alone and lose your- 
self ; now you must rest, for you are tired and 
hungry." 

" I am not tired now, father, it is so nice 
to feel you carrying me, and to think I shall 
soon be with dear mother again ; for I was 
afraid sometimes that I should never get 
home." 

With thankful hearts, the whole party re- 
turned to the clearing, and after many happy 
greetings they drove home in the moonlight, 
feeling more grateful than words can express 
for the child's merciful preservation. That 
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year's Christmas pic-nic in the forest was a me- 
morable one in the family annals. From this 
time forth ' Dick ' reigned supreme as an abso- 
lute monarch. And the children would have 
made their own pet quite a plague to their 
friends, had not their tutor kindly warned 
them of the danger. By taking his advice 
the sociable bird became a universal favourite 
instead of being voted a nuisance. 

A busy time at the station was now ap- 
proaching, namely that of sheep-stearing. 
This year there would not be so many fleeces 
as usual owing to the disastrous losses in 
the floods. Many fresh hands were always 
hired for this work, some of whom were en- 
gaged regularly from year to year. Amongst 
these was a man that went by the name of 
" Geelong George." He was the best sheep- 
shearer at the station ; clipping more fleeces 
in the same time than any other hands, 
and never cutting the poor animals. For 
these reasons he was welcomed at the 
station, though in other respects by no 
means an acquisition, being fond of .drink 
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and supposed to have many very bad 
associates. He had helped to shear the sheep 
at Wauregarwan for several years ; and was 
expected to put in his appearance on the 
present occasion. 

Mr. Hamilton had strictly forbidden his 
sons to enter the shearing sheds except in his 
company, or some friend's. Of course he did 
not think it necessary to assign a reason to 
them for this command, but there were good 
and weighty ones why they should not be 
allowed to do so. The rough style of many 
of the men employed made their conversation 
very unfit for the boys' ears; and the 
children's presence would only hinder the 
work, and would therefore be far from agree- 
able to the sheep-shearers. 

Two or three times in the day, their father 
would take Roland and Ernest, and let them 
watch the process to their great amusement; 
Especially they liked to see " Geelong 
George" snip away so deftly, flinging the 
shorn fleece on one side, and releasing the 
prisoner from his knees, instantly to seize 
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another, whilst the first scampered away 
happy in its lightness and liberty. 

Previously to the shearing, the sheep were 
all washed in warm water with soap, making 
a very important improvement in the value 
of the wool. Great preparations of food were 
made in readiness for this annual shiearinsr 
time, as rations were issued to all the 
labourers. The evening before the work was 
to begin, " Geelong George '* arrived in 
company with a very big, burly man, v^ho he 
said "wanted a job at the same place, as 
they were going on up country togetlier, he 
and his mate." Hands being rather scarce, 
Mr. Hamilton made no scruple in agreeing to 
tlieir request, and they took up their quarters 
at once in the outbuildings assigned to the 
farming men. 

There were holidays given the children 
during the sheep-shearing, and Godfrey had 
availed himself of the opportunity to spend 
a couple of days with Charles Fryer, and was- 
to return on the third day. 



A FALSE STEP. 1S9 



CHAPTER XII. 



THE BUSHRANGER. 



The sheep- shearing was carried on vigorously^ 
**Geelong George" and his big friend, O'Nor- 
ton, worked well ; they were to receive 
wages by the score of fleeces. Mr. Hamilton 
was, however, glad to think those two men 
would soon have finished their job as he 
disliked 0' Nor ton's appearance and ways ex- 
tremely, and mentally resolved not to employ 
" Geelong George " again, as he seemed 
mixed up with such suspicious characters. 
On the third evening he paid ofE the two 
men, and they were to depart very early the 
next morning. 

The boys had as usual gone with their 
father to look on at the shearing several 
times. From seeing" Geelong George" there 
for so many seasons, they almost looked on 
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Mm as an acquaintance, though they had 
never spoken six words to him. So when he 
called to Roland as he was passing the shear- 
ing-house alone that third evening, and asked 
him the time, the latter stood still and began 
to talk, quite forgetting it was against his 
father's express commands. 

" That's a mighty fine ticker you carry in 
your pocket, young gent," said O'Norton, 
joining in the conversation. 

" Yes, it was my last birthday present," 
replied Roland, and, pleased to have his watch 
admired, he held it up to view. 

" And that fine chain with it, I'll be 
bound," continued the man, " though you 
can see with half an eye there's not much 
gold in it." 

"Not gold," cried Roland very angry, "I 
tell you my father does not give presents in 
any other metal." 

" There, there, young gent, you've shown, 
your mettle, and I don't want to quarrel with 
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This remark brought his father's injunc- 
tions to his remembrance, and feeling vexed 
with himself for having disobeyed them, he ran 
off without another word, and had the mor- 
tification of hearing a smothered laugh as he 
retreated. Then he looked for Ernest, and 
asked him to come with him and meet their 
tutor, who was to return that evening from 
Fryer's. 

" It is cool and pleasant now, and we can 
cross the home clearing and meet him at the 
corner of the forest." 

" I should like to very much, but I do so 
want to finish this story I am reading, and 
you know lessons begin again to-morrow." 

" Bead away, then, Ernest ! for my own 
part I prefer the fresh air . and a good run 
to poring over books. Good-by, I'll soon 
bring Mr. Mainwaring back." 

Then he crossed the yard, and away by the 
home enclosures, till he reached the boundary 
of the forest. There he stopped to wait for 
Godfrey. In a few moments he heard a la^ 
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whistle, and turning quickly was confronted 
by the two sheep-shearers. O'Norton seized him 
by the shoulder with his great hand as a cat 
would a mouse, and shook him, at the same 
time snatching away his watch and chain, 
Koland screamed out, and steps were heard 
rapidly approaching. The ruflBan gave him 
one blow which laid him senseless on the 
ground, and made off at speed. 

Godfrey, who had heard the scream, rushed 
out from the forest, and ran to Roland's help. 
When he had raised him, the villains had 
escaped. Finding that Roland was uncon- 
scious, he carried him to the house, and laid 
him on his bed. 

There was general consternation as Mr. Main- 
waring was met by the servants carrying 
their young master in this deplorable condi- 
tion. Godfrey could only tell the father that 
he had heard a scream, and found poor 
Roland lying insensible on the ground. In- 
stantly he thought of O'Norton, the sheep- 
shearer, who had ai^^eared to him to resemble 
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the photographs he had seen of a notorious 
bushranger. He sent to the men's quarters 
to enquire where they were, and word was 
brought back that they had absconded. 

"No doubt that is the villain who has 
robbed my son and half-killed him." And 
he ordered an immediate pursuit. 

Arthur Hamilton felt he could not leave 
Roland himself till his seuses were restored, 
and was certain that he was not dangerously 
hurt. 

After they had bathed his head for some 
time, Roland opened his eyes, but at first did 
not seem to know where he was. Then a 
light broke on him, and he cried out — 

*' Oh father ! forgive me for talking to 
those men ? Indeed, I forgot it was wrong, 
and now they have got my beautiful watch 
and chain." 

" Are you much hurt, my poor Roland ? 
We must think of you first, and talk of the 
rest another time." 

"I don't think I am so very much haYt\ 
hut sajr you forgiye me." 
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" I don't quite know yet what I have 
forgive," said his father, " but as you see 
so sorry, I venture to say I do." 

Leaving Godfrey to watch his son, Mr. 
Hamilton went to see what steps his servants 
had taken to pursue the villains. He immedi- 
ately despatched a mounted messenger to 
Alexandra, the nearest town, for the head of 
the police to come over at once. Then he 
returned to Roland, and found him much 
better, and more composed. 

He had been stunned by the ruffian's blow, 
but from falling on the soft turf, was not 
otherwise injured, and was n6w able to give 
his father and Godfrey a detailed account of 
the attack upon him. 

He began by relating his fault in stopping 
to talk to the shearers in the evening. 

" I can't tell why it is, but I never can 
think of things at the time," said Roland. " I 
entirely forgot your orders, father, and did 
not mean to be disobedient." 

** Well, my boy, you see how much evil 
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may spring from what some persons would 
call a trifling act of thoughtlessness. Yet 
the consequences of that act are by no means 
trifliDg. Your first fault was staying to talk 
when forbidden to do so ; you could have given 
the time civilly and passed on, then attention 
would not have been called to your watch 
and chain. Your thoughtlessness has been 
severely punished, and I don't think you will 
be likely to forget or disobey my wishes 
agrain. I fear there is but little chance of 
our recovering your watch. The men took 
to the forest at once, and no doubt have laid 
their plans too well for them to be easily 
captured. By their making ofE to-night, it 
occurs to me that I may find they have been 
plundering the house besides." 

This had been done as far as they were able, 
and they had carried off Mr. Hamilton's cash 
box, with a good large sum of money in it. 

The police sergeant, on his arrival, asked 
to have the men described minutely. After 
istening attentively, he exclaimed — 

L 



" Why that 'Norton you speak of must 

00 the notorious bushranger, Wilkins ! It 
would have been worth more than a hundred 
golden guineas to me to have captured that 
robber. And like his bold impudence, stop- 
ping here for three days ; no doubt he was 
watching all the time for a chance of robbing 
your till, sir. Coming to you with " Geelong 
George " was to put you ofE your guard, and 
that fellow is suspected of being a great 
rogue, though nothing in particular has .yet 
been brought home to him. He is a kind 
of jackal to the bolder set, and one of these 
days he will pay the penalty, mark my 
words. I am glad, sir, to think young 
master has not been more hurt, for 

1 assure you that O'Norton, or " Wilkins," 
has the name of doing many a brutal deed." 

Four of the menservants and labourers at 
the stations had set out in hot haste in pur- 
suit of the two men a couple of hours before. 
Mr. Hamilton and Godfrey accompanied the 
police sergeant and two of his force into 
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the forest. They went straight to the 
wood-splitter's hut to try and gain any 
tidings, the servants having been directed 
to wait there for the police. As they drew 
near, Charles Fryer came out to meet them. 

It was now past eleven o'clock at 
night, and the men from the station had 
returned there after hunting in all direc- 
tions, without finding any traces of the 
sheep-shearers. 

Mr. Hamilton sent them back at once^ to 
the house, and desired them to ask Fred 
Foster to make the place secure, and keep 
a careful watch that night, fearing the 
rogues might double back on the house in 
the absence of all the men. He was very 
thankful that this year Mrs. Hamilton and 
his younger children were away during the 
shearing time. 

" Now,'* said the sergeant, " we have taken 
the first step to put the bushranger and 
** Geelong George " ofE their guard. It is my 
opinion that they are lying closely concealed 
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in some tree, watching the pursuit, then, 
when they see your servants leaving the 
forest, they will try to cross the river. I 
have posted one of my men at the outskirts 
of the wood in case they should make towards 
the house ; but depend upon it they will cross - 
the river if they have not done so already." 

" There is but one place where they can 
cross," said Fryer, " and I am sure they have 
not attempted it yet, for I came straight from 
the ferry as you arrived." 

" Well, then," said the sergeant, " we had 
better get down there as quickly as possible, 
and conceal ourselves close by the ford, first 
dragging the ferry boat high up out of the 
water. The punt, I know, is the other 
side of the river." 

With stealthy steps they tracked their way^ 
through the forest towards the river, hauled 
up the boat and fastened it strongly to a tree. 
Then they hid themselves and waited for the 
result. In about a quarter of an hour, which 
appeared to them twice as long whilst waiting. 
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they heard the two sheep-shearers cautiously- 
emerging from the forest. There they paused, 
and appeared to be carefully listening and 
looking all round. 

"I say, George," cried O'Norton, "the 
boat's gone; we're nicely trapped now ! It's 
that wood-splitter's doing; if ever I catch 
him I'll split his head." 

" We must swim for it I suppose," said 
" Geelong George," " stay here we cannot." 

At this moment, the sergeant gave the 
signal for rushing out on the ruffians. But 
a circumstance had occurred whilst they 
lay hidden, which materially altered the 
course of events. A traveller had come 
late to the ferry, the other side of the 
river, and not wishing to disturb the 
ferryman had punted himself across, and 
was close to land as the sergeant and his 
men sprang out. 

O'Norton instantly dashed at the punt; 
without hesitation knocked the unfortunate 
traveller into the river, and calling on 
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"Geelong George** to "look alive," they 
began crossing with desperation. 

" Mr. Hamilton and Godfrey rushed inta 
the water to rescue the poor man from drown- 
ing, whilst the sergeant and his men ran to 
unfasten the boat, wishing they had not tied 
it up so fast. By the time they had got it into 
the river, the ruffians had disappeared the^ 
other side. 
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CHAPTEK XIII. 



" EOLLO." 



The sergeant was extremely disappointed at 
the bushranger's escape, just when he thought 
himself certain of making him his prisoner, 
O'Norton, or "Wilkins," being such a notori- 
ous ruflBan that no one felt safe when he was 
reported in the neighbourhood. However, 
there was nothing more to be done, but get 
back to Charles Fryer's hut with the illused 
traveller as soon as they could. They all 
remained there till day-light, when they 
separated, Arthur Hamilton and Godfrey for 
the station, the police to try and follow 'up 
the robbers, and the traveller to pursue his 
journey. 

The facts were as the sergeant imagined ; 
Wilkins, under the name of O'Norton, had 
undertaken the sheep-shearing as an ^il^x^l^^^ 
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for finding an opportunity of robbing the 
house. *' Geelong George," being in his power, 
was obUged to consent to his wishes, though 
he was sorry to injure Mr. Hamilton, who 
had treated him with much kindness. He 
bitterly bewailed his first crime, which had 
made him a villain's tool, yet he continued in 
his slavery from abject fear of O'Norton. 
Well would it have been for him had he 
thrown off his sinful bondage, and reformed 
his life, for after escaping this time with the 
bushranger, he was never heard of more! The 
police more than suspected that O'Norton 
had made away with him, for fear of bis in- 
forming against him. At any rate " Greelong 
George" had disappeared, and O'Norton, 
imder a fresh name, became the terror of an 
adjacent colony till the day. arrived when he 
reaped the due reward of his wicked deeds. 

Roland soon recovered from the blow he 
had received, and the fright of the attack, 
but he was very miserable at having lost his 
beautiful watch and chain, and through his 
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^wn fault. He made many good resolu- 
tions at this time, and what was more, he 
kept them. Godfrey helped him to do so all 
he could, and though very sorry for the loss 
of his treasures, was thankful to notice in his 
pupil increased thoughtfulness, and a con- 
stant aim at implicit obedience. 

In about ten days the English mail was 
expected to arrive at Melbourne, and Mr. 
Hamilton made the joyful proposal that 
Godfrey and the boys should accompany him 
there. The season's wool was to be delivered 
for shipment in the " Flying Cloud," due to 
sail for England, 6th February. Mr. Hamil- 
ton was going, as usual, himself, to see that 
^all was right. The boys had never been to 
Melbourne, and were in ecstacies at the 
thought. Godfrey had to answer questions 
,all day long. 

*^ I want to see the Public Library, most 
of all," said Ernest. " I should like to stop 
there all day, reading, there are so many 
books I want to meet with." 
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" Well," said Godfrey, "I will promise you 
to have your wish sometimes, and I hope txy 
enjoy many hours there, as much as you 
do. And what do you oare for miost, 
Roland?" 

'' I can easily tell you that. I want to go 
to Sandridge Pier, and see the wool shipped, 
with father, and I hope he will take me for 
a sail in the bay as far as Port Philip/' 

"When he knows of your wishes," said 
Godfrey, " I have no doubt of his gratifying 
them." 

" But," said the boys, " what do you wish 
for most at Melbourne, yourself, Mr. Main- 
waring? " 

" I wish most of all to get my letters," he- 
replied. 

At the end of a week, Mr. Hamilton, with 
Godfrey, Eoland and Ernest, put up at 
" Tankard's Temperance Hotel," near the 
Bay. Its situation was convenient for Mr. 
Hamilton, as the railway runs right up the 
Pier, and ships take in and discharge their 
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cargo, direct into the trucks. Godfrey Main- 
waring could not help contras ting »his present 
stay in the city with his first arrival there. 
Then he was friendless and poor, and lonely ; 
now, he was with kind friends who cared for 
him, and whom he truly loved. Instead of 
hard fare at a poor lodging, he now enjoyed 
every comfort, and so far from being lonely, 
hia young companions were in the highest 
spirits, and never tired of dragging him from 
place to place. Godfrey's heart was lifted up 
to Heaven in thanksgiving for so many 
blessings, and signal mercies. "Ah!" 
thought he, " what troubles my self-will has 
brought on me, and yet a kind Providence 
has over-ruled all for my good. I will try 
and prove my gratitude, not only with my 
lips, but in my life." Whilst making these 
reflections, Godfrey was walking towards the 
Pier. Ernest and Roland came running up 
to him. 

'* We've been all over the * Flying Cloud,' 
Mr. Mainwaring ; the Captain was so kind^ 
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and lie has such a jolly black dog, we think he 
must be just like * Rollo/ " 

The very animal that they were speaking 
of came bounding behind them, and, springing 
upon Godfrey, laid a huge paw upon each 
shoulder, and with his intelligent brown eyes 
gazed steadily into his clear blue ones for a 
second, and then set up a howl of delight ! 

" It is * Rollo ! ' " cried the children in a 
breath, as Godfrey shouted in reply to the 
dog's affectionate greeting — 

" ' Rollo ! ' dear old ' Rollo ! ' can I believe 
my senses ? 

" Yes ! that you may Godfrey," cried a 
voice from a young sailor they had not before 
noticed in their eager fondling of '*Rollo; " 
in another moment, Philip Grordon was 
grasping Godfrey by both hands, with — 

" This is a joyful sight, old fellow, who'd 
have thought it ? Good, clever * Rollo,' to find 
you at once ! " 

"I knew I should get a hearty welcome 
from him, whenever we met again," said 
Godfrey. 



j> 
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" And I hope you felt equally sure of one 
from his master ? " 

" Yes, indeed," replied Godfrey, " but 
little did I expect that happiness to-day ; you 
seem to have dropped from the skies ! " 

" No, only from the clouds^ that is from 
the 'Flying Cloud.'" 

"That is the very ship," said Godfrey ,^ 
" where I am going, to meet Mr. Hamilton,, 
and where his wool is lading." 

*' Yes ! do you know Mr. Hamilton ,^ 
Godfrey ? " 

" He is my kindest and best friend ! and 
these are his two sons ; they are my pupils." 

Gordon shook them by the hand, and they 
returned his greeting, but their whole hearts 
were given to " Eollo," who gamboled with 
delight, and seemed to understand that they 
belonged to Godfrey. 

" So you were on your way to my uncle's 
ship," said Gordon, "let us all go on together 
and take them by surprise. How astonished 
my uncle, Captain Williams, will be ! 

" It was a fortunate thing ioT tci^^^ ^"^aSA 



>> 
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Godfrey, " that Mr. Hamilton brought us all 
down to Melbourne with him, or I should 
have missed all this happiness. I hope your 
good uncle is well and hearty, he was a kind 
friend to me." 

"He is very flourishing," replied the 
nephew. 

" Now tell me a little of your doings since 
we parted six months ago, near this very spot. 
You are looking quite a different creature. 
We have been here for a fortnight, and I have 
enquired for you everywhere, but could get 
no tidings." 

*' My doings cannot be related in a minute," 
said Godfrey, " you shall hear everything when 
we are alone. I have explained how it is 
you see me here, and I may well look a 
different creature, for I am sure I feel one. 
I have been residing up country these last 
five months, and my first letters will only 
come by this mail, so they have not yet got 
ray address at the post-office." 

As they all approached the ship. Captain 
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Williams and Mr. Hamilton were standing 
together discussing business matters. They 
were surprised to see Philip Gordon return- 
ing with the young Hamiltons and another 
young man. 

As they drew near, Captain Williams re- 
cognised Godfrey. 

" Good gracious," cried the Captain, ** can 
that be young Main waring ? " 

" Certainly it is," said Mr. Hamilton, " you 
.seem surprised, do you know him ? " 

" I am indeed surprised, for I had no idea 
that he was in Melbourne ; and I am glad 
also, for I love the boy." 

" Not more than I do," returned Mr. 
Hamilton. If you are a relative, I hope 
you are not going to take him away from 



us." 



"No, indeed; but I cannot account for 
his sudden appearance. We could only hear, 
in answer to our inquiries, that he was sup- 
posed to have gone up country. Of course, if 
he asks for a berth in my ship to return to 
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the old country, I cannot refuse him, but be 
assured that I will make no suggestions." 

Roland and Ernest now rushed up to their 
father, exclaiming — 

" This is really and truly, * Rollo,' think of 
that." 

Mr. Hamilton then understood it all, and 
thoroughly entered into the gladness of the 
three that had now met again. 

" Now," said he, " you must all spend this 
evening with me at the hotel, and then we^ 
will have a grand ' talkee, talkee,' as the New 
Zealanders call it." 

" I am ready," said Gordon, " for any 
amount of palaver, and I want to hear Grod- 
frey hold forth." 

So they all entered the hotel, and were very 
merry over their evening repast, and sat up 
talking till the small hours of morning set in. 
Then Captain Williams and his nephew re- 
turned to their quarters, and'RoUo' with them.. 

Captain Williams had informed them that 
when he sailed back to England in July, after 
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his shipwreck, he had a pleasant passage and 
arrived home in October. The "Flying 
Cloud/' which belonged to the same owners 
as the "Necromancer," was immediately 
given him, when he sailed again, with better 
fortune than before, and after a good passage, 
landed at Melbourne, and fixed his return 
voyage for the 6th of February. The very 
next day the English mail arrived. It brought 
two letters for Grodfrey, one from his sister, 
the other from Clive. He opened his sister's 
letter first. 

" Edinburgh. 
" My Dearest G-odfrey, — 

" Your letter from Melbourne of last July 
has been safely received ; and I cannot tell you 
how dreadfully disappointed T was at finding 
that you had sailed for Australia in such 
desperate haste. Oh, Godfrey, why had you 
not the patience to remain at school, at least 
until you had heard from me ? Thank 
Heaven that you were saved in that dreadful 
fihipwreck. How you must have suffered. I 

M 
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wrote to tell you that I was coming to Eng- 
land, with my kind friends the Campbells, 
and then on to Edinburgh ; some years ago,, 
our dear father rendered a great service to 
Mr. Campbell, and now he thinks he can 
never sufficiently repay it to his orphan 
children. He had such a delightful plan for 
you, had you not frustrated it all by running 
away from England before we landed. It was 
intended that when you left school, after your 
seventeenth birthday, that you should come 
to Edinburgh for two years, and, living with 
us, attend classes. Then, if you still wished 
to go to Australia, Mr. Campbell would have 
placed you with friends of his, for he thinks 
it is a very bad thing for a young man to go 
out alone when so young. You may imagine 
how wretched it made me to see how you had 
ruined your prospects by your false step. I 
am sadly afraid you must have met with great 
hardships. I know well how difficult it is, 
without the interest of friends, to get any 
situation. Mr. Campbell has generously 
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placed £50 to your credit at the bank, if you 
wisli to return home. I need not say how 
delighted I shall be if you do so, but you 
must judge for yourself where your duty now 
lies, and do it. I am well and as happy as I. can 
be in my present home, for such it is. I find 
it quite a pleasure teaching little Colin, he is 
a dear little fellow. 

" Write as soon as you can, and whatever 
your decision may be, ever believe in the true 
affection of 

*' Your attached sister, 

" Evelyn." 



So it came to pass that for the third time, 
Godfrey Mainwaring's future fate was left to 
his own decision. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



SHABKS. 



Olive's letter to Godfrey ran thus — 

" Dear Mainwabing, — 

" What a brick you are to send me 
such a capital long letter. It was most in- 
teresting, I can tell you. Of course you can't 
expect much from me, I, being at school 
where one day is just like another, as you 
know. There was a pretty shindy when you 
levanted. No one guessed you were off to 
Australia. I hear that the Mr. Price whom 
you used to know, is dead, and that Mr. Smith, 
his head clerk, has succeeded to the business. 
They say Mr. Price had some great trouble 
years ago that he never got over. That 
partly accounted for his morose ways, and 
he had bad health besides. I am afraid from 
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. your account that the stern realities of life 
differ a good deal from your old castles in 
the air. By the way, had you consulted me 
(which you did not), I should have advised 
patience and Dr. Dibdin's for a time. I do 
hope most sincerely that you may get on 
yet. I enclose a letter which came for you 
by the Southampton mail just a fortnight 
after you left. Do not forget to write when 
you can. 

" Ever your sincere friend, 

" Edmund Olive.'' 

Godfrey had been longing for these letters 
for many weeks, and now that they were in 
his hands, and he had perused them, he felt 
a keen pang of disappointment. He found 
that by his own rashness he had lost oppor- 
tunities that could never be regained, and had 
completely separated himself from his beloved 
sister, in his eager haste to join her. That 
home with her in Edinburgh, and its oppor* 
tunities of improvements, how he would have 
enjoyed, and made the most of them. Then. 
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the news of Mr. Price's death grieved him 
sorely, and the thought that his own letter to 
him of regrets would arrive too late. Nothing^ 
could undo the past ; bitterly he realised the 
truth that the consequences of our actions 
follow us through life, and beyond it. Grod- 
frey felt that the decision he had now to 
make must not be lightly arrived at. In the 
first place his wishes instantly lowered the- 
scale, to go home to his sister and his father's 
friends, to ease and advantages for himself. 
But the other side was weighed down by 
gratitude to Mr. Hamilton for all the kind- 
ness he had shown him, and love- for hi& 
pupils Roland and Ernest. He knew that 
their father much preferred their being 
educated under his own eye to sending them 
to school, and that if he threw them over 
there was no one to take his place as tutor. 
He had acquired great influence over the 
boys, and was trying to give them a sound 
and religious training. Should he prefer his 
own wishes to their welfare, and the grati- 
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tude which lie owed to Mr. Hamilton? No, 
his selfish inclinations must be crushed, and 
he must bravely obey his conscience and re- 
main in Australia with Mr. Arthur Hamilton. 
Perhaps the time might come when he would 
be free to rejoin Evelyn; he would hope for 
it, and wait for it. Meantime, he would say 
nothing at present of the opportunity which 
had been given him of leaving the colony ; 
he felt it might embarrass Mr. Hamilton. So 
when they all met together at dinner, God- 
frey tried to be as cheerful as possible, and in 
reply to questions as to his sister's welfare, 
merely said that all was well with her. 

It was settled that the Hamilton party 
should stay in Melbourne till the sailing of 
the " Flying Cloud," on the sixth or seventh 
of February. The weather was very hot, 
and they enjoyed boating in the bay- of an 
evening. 

Philip Gordon, Godfrey, with the two boys 
and "Rollo," generally made up the party. 
Bathing in the open sea was not to be thought 
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of on account of the sharks, and was only to 
be enjoyed in protected enclosures. 

One evening, a few days before the ship was 
to sail, Godfrey had gone with his young 
charges on board — Gordon had promised to 
have out the ship's boat and take them all 
for a sail. Two of the sailors had made all 
ready. 

" Come along," cried Gordon, " there will 
be a nice breeze soon." 

The boat rode lightly on top of a wave as 
the young man sprang into it, and E/oland 
followed. Godfrey waited to see Ernest 
safely seated before getting in himself, but 
Ernest was lagging behind. 

" Make haste, Ernest," called out Roland, 
and the boy came running. 

" Now then," said Gordon, as the boat 
mounted the crest of a wave. 

" Steady, Ernest," cried out Godfrey, 
handing him down, and seeing the boat re- 
ceding, but Ernest sprang forward, and 
though Gordon held out his arms to catch 
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him he, fell short between the ship and the 
boat ! 

Then arose the dreadful cry — " The 
.Sharks!" 

Undeterred by the horrible warning, 
Godfrey was on the point of jumping into 
the water, having divestedhimself of his coat. 
But there was one before him who was 
always on the alert, and always ready with 
his brave help. " Rollo " saw the boy drop 
into the water and instantly dashed in after 
him, seized hold of his jacket and bore him 
up as the boatmen pulled close to him with 
a will. Gordon caught hold of Ernest, and 
dragged him into the boat, calling on the 
sailors to beat the water to frighten away the 
sharks from "RoUo." A very large shark, 
bolder than his fellows, came swimming up 
towards him. "RoUo" gave one of his 
loudest barks, which apparently quite fright- 
•ened the monster, as it immediately disap- 
peared and he was hauled into the boat, 
shaking the water from his shaggy coat^ a\yi 
lodkiDg very much pleased. 
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All thoughts of boating were given up for 
that evening, and they speedily got on board 
again. Ernest was taken below to dry his 
clothes, and "RoUo" was nearly smothered 
with caresses. 

" This is the second life you have saved,, 
you noble fellow," said his master. *^ How 
can we reward you ? You saved mine when 
we were nearly drowned on the rocks, and 
now you have braved the sharks and rescued 
Ernest from a cruel death. I wish yon could 
tell us what you would like to be done to re- 
ward you ! " 

" Depend upon it," said Godfrey, "he finds 
an ample reward in your caresses and en- 
couragement. When animals show man 
kindness, it is from true love, not for the sake- 
of anything in return, but a loving word and 
look." 

" You shall have plenty of these my brave^ 
* RoUo,' " said Philip Gordon. 

" Tell us all about him," asked Godfrey, 
" his age, his native place^ and how you and he 
^came acquamted.** 
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"I. know nothing of his birthplace, and 
can only guess his age. As to how we 
were introduced to each other, * thereby hanga 
a tale.' " * 

" Oh ! do pray tell us the tale," exclaimed 
Roland. 

" Certainly, my young friend," answered 
Philip. " Four years ago I made my first 
voyage with my uncle, Captain Williams. 
We were bound for South America, and had 
discharged our freight and taken in a fresh 
cargo at Buenos Ayres. The evening we sailed 
was calm and fine, and I stood on the deck 
watching a splendid sunset, when I noticed 
a long way off a dark object swimming. I 
called my uncle to look at it, and he gave 
orders to lower away a boat, and pick up the 
object, whether man or dog, and he permitted 
me to go with the sailors. We did not reach 
the swimmer a moment too soon, for the noble 
Newfoundland dog was nearly exhausted. 
We took him on board, and from that moment 

• The true history of a Newfoundland dog now living. 
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he became wonderfully attached to me, see 

« 

ing to try to show his gratitude to me 
saving him." 

*' What made him come swimming out s 
far, do you think ? " asked Roland. 

" No doubt," replied Gordon, "he was try- 
ing to follow his master; having probably 
been left on shore when the former sailed." 

*' I am sure he did not deserve to have 
such a faithful dog, if he could leave him 
behind on purpose," said Roland ; " but how 
nice it is to think that you saved him." 

" It was a happy thing for me that I did," 
said Gordon, " I should have been drowned 
but for him, and no doubt Ernest Hamilton 
would have been devoured by the sharks, and 
here he comes, looking none the worse for his 
ducking." 

'' Not a bit the worse for anything, thanks 
to this dear old fellow," fondling " Rollo." 
*' Oh, what should we have done, if the shark 
had caught him ! " 

" That loud bark was a capital idea 
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of his," said Gordon, "that, and thenoisethe 
sailors made in splashing, no doubt saved 
him.'* 

" Do tell us anything about sharks," said 
Ernest " I dare say you have seen a great 
many." 

" Yes, numbers, besides hearing any amount 
of stories of their voracity from sailors. In 
fact a shark is so voracious, that it has been 
known to fling itself out of the water when 
pursuing its prey and alight on the shore, 
and this is not an uncommon circumstance.. 
Sharks will leap twenty feet out of the 
water to seize a tempting bait, and they will 
devour one another. Their mouths are so 
deep that the opening is often as much as 
three or four feet in diameter, and large^ 
enough to swallow animals of great size whole I 
The young sharks are hatched in oblong shells 
like leather, and when about seven or eight 
inches long, push their way out and begin 
their destructive career. 

Yet even the shark has its uses, though it is 
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unfit for food. The Icelanders use tlie fat 
of sharks, which keeps well, instead of lard 1 
They boil it down to oil and obtain large 
quantities of that from the livers. In Nor- 
way the skin of the shark is employed in har- 
ness, and in Greenland they use it in making 
canoes. The fins are often employed in 
polishing tools by carvers in hard wood. Then 
the shark is a kind of sea scavenger, and is 
very useful in hot climates for removing all 
animal matter which would soon corrupt the 
water and air. There are great numbers of 
sharks round the island of Ceylon, and the 
native divers in the pearl fisheries have re- 
course to shark charmers before they go into 
the sea I Poor creatures, such superstition 
may be excused in heathens, though it is 
surprising that even they do not see the folly 
of their credulity, for after all many of them 
are devoured by sharks." 

" I do like hearing all these curious things," 
said Ernest, " especially when they are true." 

" I can assure you of the truth of what I 
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have been telling you," replied Gordon; 
*' and I have heard true stories of sharks de- 
vouring people while bathing. I remember, 
myself, a poor sailor falling overboard, and 
just as the people in a boat were picking him 
up, a shark bit his leg right off ! '' 

" How dreadful," exclaimed Ernest. 

" Dreadful, indeed," returned Gordon, "but 
the poor man recovered, and we were all 
thankful that he was not bitten in half instead 
-of only losing his leg ! " 
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CHAPTER XV. 



fryer's adventures. 



On a lovely clear morning in February, the 
"Flying Cloud" sailed away for England- 
Affectionate farewells had been spoken, and 
Philip Grordon stood on the deck with "Rollo" 
by his side, waving a last good-bye to God- 
frey, Mr. Hamilton, and the boys. The last 
few days had fled quickly. Captain Williams 
had pi'omised on his next landing to pay a 
visit to his friend at Wauregarwan if he could 
possibly arrange it, and bring his nephew and 
'' Eollo " with him. Mr. Hamilton felt that 
under Providence the good dog had saved his 
Ernest's life, and he loved him accordingly. 
Godfrey insisted on repaying Captain Williams 
the five pounds he had lent him when they 
first landed. He had great difficulty in 
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making him accept the return of the loan, 
till he found what a pleasure it had been to 
the young man to have been earning the 
means of repaying it. 

" For you know, Captain Williams, it was 
settled between us that it was ^ to be really a 
loan^ if ever I had the means of repayment, 
which seemed far distant then. It is a real 
pleasure to me to pay my debts." 

" I wish," said the Captain, " every one 
considered paying their debts a pleasure." 

" My dear father brought us up to have a 
horror of debt. He always said that *a 
debtor was a slave to his creditor,' and 
though he lost his fortune through no fault 
of his own, I find he has not left a debt un- 
paid himself, and I shall always try to follow 
in his footsteps." 

** I appland your resolve, and hope you 
may always keep to it," returned Captain 
Williams ; " it is a happy tLing for yon that 
you had sucb. gcod teaching in yonr yonth. 
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The advice and example of sucli a father ean 
never be forgotten." 

Godfrey had replied to. Evelyn's letter, 
telling lier all his reasons for remaining for 
the present with Mr. Hamilton. The greatest 
trial to his firmness was when the white saila 
of the " Flying Cloud " vanished from his 
sight. He had so enjoyed the society of his 
friend Gordon, thai> his departure produced a 
sad blank in his life. The only cure for this 
depression of spirit was worTc. So he was 
very glad the little holiday was nearly ended, 
and that constant occupation would keep him 
from melancholy thoughts. 

The journey, which was not a long One, 
was performed in safety, and the pleasant 
station looked quite home-like to Godfrey. 
The cockatoo was delighted to welcome his 
young masters, and flew from the one to the 

« 

other, pitching on their shoulders and scream- 
ing with joy. In another week Mrs. Hamil- 
ton and the younger children were comii^g 
home. 
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The very next evening after their arrival, 
Godfrey, Roland and Ernest walked into the 
forest to the wood-splitter's hut. He had 
finished his day's work, and was quite ready 
for a chat with his friends. 

*' I was just wishing that you might drop 
in here this evening," was Fryer's greeting. 
^* I have missed you all, I assure you, during 
the last fortnight." 

*' We are very glad to see you again," said 
Roland, " but we have not had time to miss 
any one. We did so enjoy ourselves at Mel- 
bourne." 

And then came the history of their doings, 
and a minute account of Ernest's rescue from 
the sharks by *'Rollo." They were never tired 
of singing his praises. 

" YeSy indeed," said Fryer, " a faithful dog 
is a good friend to man, as you know by ex- 
perience, my boys. It often grieves me to 
see a hasty blow or kick given to some poor 
animal for no fault whatever ; only because 
its cruel master happens to be out of temper. 
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I always long, then, to make him feel one in 
his turn. But dogs give men a lesson of 



Christian forgiveness of injuries, for they 
will come and lick the hand of the enemy that 
has wantonly struck them." 

" What curious looking animals the dingoea 
or Australian wild dogs are," said Grodfrey. 

"And a great deal of harm they do to 
the settlers by killing and worrying sheep,* 
replied Fryer. " They are so fierce, that if 
they meet any of their civilised brethren they 
immediately kill and devour them. The 
natives employ these dingoes when half tamed 
to hunt the kangaroos." 

" I wonder," said Ernest, " as you are so 
fond of dogs, you do not keep one." 

" The time was when I always had my 
faithful dog by my side, but after his sad and 
untimely fate I had not the heart to attach 
myself to another as I had done to my dog 
' Ranger.' " 

"What was his sad fate?" enquired 
Ernest. "Do pray, tell us." 



A FALSE STEP. 181 



" The year after I arrived in the colony of 
New South Wales," began Fryer, " I went 
up the country to look at some land I thought 
of buying, having then a little money to invest. 
The owner was with me, and we were on the 
point of crossing a swamp, when an ^ Old 
Man ' kangaroo brushed close by us. * Ran- 
ger ' instantly bolted in chase, and a few 
moments afterwards I heard a dreadful howl 
or shriek of excessive terror ! One of the 
deadly grey snakes of the country had bitten 
my faithful dog. He crawled to me and 
looked piteously in my face, but I could do . 
nothing for him ; he was becoming stupified 
already, and in a quarter-of-an hour he died 
in anguish at my feet. Thus I lost the com- 
panion of my voyage out, and of many a 
weary wandering, the guardian of many a 
lonely night of camping out; the faithful 
friend who, through good and evil, storm and 
sunshine, was ever true to his master. Bis 
place can never be filled again." The tears 
were in the wood-splitter's eyes as he spoke of 
iis dog. ^ 
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" Poor * RaDger,' " said Ernest, " his was 
indeed a sad fate ; but what a mercy it was 
the dreadful snake did not bite you." 

" It was, indeed, a merciful escape for me,'* 
replied Fryer, "and * Ranger' was so fond of 
me, that I firmly believe he would rather 
have suffered himself than that I should/' 

" It is fortunate that these deadly snakes 
are timid, and seldom seek to offend unless 
they are offended. But woe to the unfortunate 
traveller who should tread upon one unawares. 
For the grey and black snakes are both of 
them deadly in their yenom as is the whip 
snake. However, a bite from one of the 
yellow species is the most suddenly fatal. 
These are only three feet long, with a large 
head, and malignant eyes. Strangely as it 
may sound, I have every reason to believe — 
nay, I am sure, that a yellow snake once 
saved my life ! It happened thus : — 

" On that same journey that I made to 
look at the land where I lost my poor * Ran- 
ker,' I was warned that bushrangers were 
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rather numerous on the track I was going to 
travel, so I made my journey with great 
caution, being well armed, and having lost 
my watchful guardian, was keeping a very 
sharp look-out myself. Presently I noticed 
something shining in a bush close by my 
path. Before I had made another step, it 
fell to the ground with a loud report, and a 
piercing shriek proceeded from the spot. With 
my revolver ready to fire in my hand, I went 
close to the bush, and beheld a man stretched 
on the ground, with a yellow snake gliding 
away. ' I fired at the horrible creature, and 
killed it; then, turning to see if I could 
render aid to the man bitten, I perceived that 
lie was almost dead already, and within five 
minutes he expired. By the description I 
had heard, I knew that he must have been 
one of the most notorious of the bushrangers. 
He had placed himself in ambush for me on 
my return journey, and actually pointed his 
pistol to shoot me, when, in taking aim, he 
did not observe the deadly yellow snake, 
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whose haunts he was invading. His desire 
of plunder cost him his life. I left him as he 
fell, not daring to enter the bush myself. I 
then pushed on, carefully taking the beaten 
track, and thanking Providence with a grate- 
ful heart for my wonderful preservation." 

" Are these yellow snakes common in Ifew 
South Wales ? " asked Roland. 

" Most fortunately they are not/' said 
Fryer, "but they most abound in swampy, 
rotten soils. I heard of a poor horse stooping to 
drink, when a yellow snake fastened on its 
nostril, and the animal died in a quarter of 
an hour. It is probable that many, very many 
men have been destroyed by snakes in the 
bush unknown and unheard of. And it is 
well known that both cattle and sheep have 
been frequently found lying dead through the 
bite of some venomous snake." 

" i am glad," said Roland, " that the 
beautiful diamond snake which is so common 
is not venomous. I have often admired them 
glittering in the sun. with their various colours; 
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and what a size they are ! I have heard of one 
at Sydney twelve feet long, and a foot round 
in the thickest part." 

" We have no serpents in any of our Aus- 
tralian colonies formidable for their gigantic 
strength, as in more tropical climates,*' 
continued Fryer, " but they make up for that 
deficiency by the deadly nature of their 
venom." 

" Do you remember, Roland," said Ernest, 
•* last summer when Jack Brown picked up 
some dry wood in the forest and made a fire, 
how he nearly took up a black snake, think- 
ing it was a piece of stick ? and then he was 
so frightened that he fancied, afterwards, 
every crooked stick burnt to charcoal and 
shining was a black snake ? " 

" How we all laughed at him.'* 

" It would have been no laughing matter," 
replied Fryer, " had he really taken hold of 
the black snake, for though not commonly 
met with, they are very poisonous." 

There seems to be a mutual antv^^^V^:^ 



£i 



186 



A FALSE STEP. 



implanted between human nature and its 
great enemy the serpent," remarked Godfrey^ 
" and no wonder, considering all the evil, sin^ 
and misery brought on mankind by him/' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



A VISITOR. 



One morning, about a month after the visit 
to Melbourne, Mr. Hamilton entered the 
study, where Godfrey and his pupils were 
steadily at work, and proclaimed a half 
holiday. 

" I have had a letter," said he, " from my 
friend Mr. Harley, of Collingwood ; his only 
son, who is just Eoland's age, has not long 
recovered from an illness, and requires a 
change and country air, and his father wishes 
him to come here for a month." 

" That's capital news," cried Roland, " I 
hope you have agreed to the plan, father ? " 

" Yes, your mother and I are very glad to 
oblige an old friend, and we have promised to 
take great care of his son. We shall look to 
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you and Ernest to amuse him. He is an 
only child, and has been rather spoiled, so 
that perhaps he may be rather trying to his 
companions ; at any rate I shall expect my 
sons to bear and forbear with their visitor." 

" We have no boys scarcely to play with,** 
said Ernest, "it will be very jolly, having 
him here.'* 

"As he is my age/' remarked Roland, "I 
shall make him my special Mend." 

" Don't be too sure of that," put in Godfrey, 
" friendship does not depend on similarity of 
ages, so much as in sympathy of tastes ; and, 
as th(» lad is not strong, very likely he may 
prefer Ernest's sedentary habits to your 
.active ones." 

" When is he to arrive, father ? " asked 
Ernest. 

" I expect him to-morrow evening, as his 
father wishes him to come at once, so this 
afternoon you must prepare for his reception, 
and make plans to amusje him." 

" Will he do any lessons ? " demanded 
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Roland, "or will it be all holiday with 
N him?" 

" That I cannot say, until I hear again 
from Mr. Harley, but at all events you will 
continue your own work every morning as 
usual, and then, if attentive, you shall be free 
for the rest of the day to walk, ride, or play 
with Edward Harley." 

"I only wish to-morrow was come," said 
Ernest. 

" It will soon come, and soon go," said his 
father, " make the most of the present ; " and 
with these words he left the room. 

" Now, boys," said Godfrey, " I hope you 
will remember your father's wishes, for only 
children who have been spoiled at home are 
apt to be very overbearing when they mix 
with others, and you are not used to com- 
panions as I have been at school." 

The next evening Edward Harley arrived, 
and being tired with his journey, went early 
to bed without being introduced to the young 
Hiamiltons. On the following morning, the 
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young visitor did not make his appearance 
till ten o'clock. Roland and Ernest had 
breakfasted two hours before, and were busy 
with their lessons. Mrs. Hamilton kindlj 
attended to his v«rants at a second breakfast, 
and then left him to amuse himself in the 
dining-room, till twelve, when Godfrey and 
his pupils would join him. Before quitting 
the room, she observed to her guest — 

'' No doubt you will like to write home, 
for your father and mother will be anxious to 
know how you got through your journey." 

" Oh dear, no 1 I shall not write, I hate 
writing letters," said young Harley in a lazy 
tone. 

'' Do you also hate receiving them?'* asked 
Mrs. Hamilton. 

" That depends on whether they have to be 
answered," said the boy. " I had rather be 
without them, than be bothered by replying." 

'' But your parents will be anxious," per- 
sisted Mrs. Hamilton. 

" I cannot help that, there is no occasion 
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for them to be anxious ; I'll write when I am 
in the humour, which is not this morning." 
- Then Mrs; Hamilton left the room, and 
meeting her husband, described Harley's 
behaviour, and added — 

" I do not know how we shall endure such 
a selfish, rude boy for a month, and what a 
l)ad example for our sons ! " 

" The boys must learn not to follow bad 
examples, but to set good ones ; in fact, to 
overcome evil with good. It will be a trial 
to them, however, as they are expecting great 
things from young Harley's society, and he 
seems to be a regular pickle." 

Just at this moment loud screams were 
lieard from the dining-room. Mr. and Mrs. 
Hamilton hastened thither, and Godfrey with 
Roland and Ernest came running at the 
noise. They found Edward Harley and 
•** Dick," the cockatoo, having a battle royal; 
directly the boys appeared, " Dick " flew to 
Ernest*s shoulder, cawing out his complaints 
to him. 
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" You must liave that horrid bird killed/' 
screamed Harley, ''look hoTvr he has bitten 
my finger ! " and he held it up, bleeding. 

" I am sure that you must have teazed him 
dreadfully, or he would not have hurt you; 
he is so gentle always," said Ernest. 

'' See here ! " exclaimed Roland, " there 
are some of his feathers pulled out, on the 
floor." 

'' I only pulled out a couple of feathers 
from his tail," said Harley, " and the spiteful 
thing immediately bit me ! " 

" I do not think you can wonder at it,'* 
said Godfrey, ''when you pulled out his 
feathers. I have an idea that Master Edwai'd 
Harley would avenge himself if his hair were 
pulled out by handfuls." 

" Of course I should," cried the boj, "but 
don't compare me with that nasty bird." 

" Indeed, " said Godfrey, " there can be no 
comparison between you; but your ov^n 
reason might have told you that the bird's 
instinct would prompt him to defend himself/' 
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At thiSjHarley looked sullen and crestfallen, 
and only muttered — 

" I hate the bird." 

" A bad beginning this," thought Godfrey, 
" for the boys' expected friendship." 

Mrs. Hamilton took Edward Harley up into 
the nursery, to have his finger dressed, and the 
boys returned to their schoolroom to put 
away their books. 

Poor " Dick's " rufflpd plumes were 
smoothed by his young masters, and Grodfrey 
decided that he had better remain in the 
study, away itom his aggressor, during the 
visit. 

" I say, Ernest, I don't want that boy for 
my friend," said Eoland. 

"And T am sure I don't," replied his 
brother. 

From which it will be seen, that Edward 
Harley had not made a pleasing impression 
at first sight on the young Hamiltons. 

Fortunately for him, they remembered 
their father's injunction to be pclite and 
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attentive to their visitor. So after dinner, 
thejr proposed to take hini round, and show 
him all that was to be seen. Godfrey thought 
it best to let the three boys ramble about 
alone, and become better acquainted. 
Barley's temper had now improved, lie 
liked looking about the stock yard, and at the 
fowls and rabbits. 

" How tame all the things are here!" 
said the visitor. ** At home, when I go into 
the yard, the fowls fly off directly, and yours 
eat from your hands, and percli on your 
shoulders.*' 

" That is because they are not one bit 
afraid of us," said Roland. " Mr. Mainwaring 
is so fond of all dumb things ; he has helped 
us to tame everything about us.'* 

" Are you speaking of your tutor ? He 
seems to have tamed you, at all events! 
Why I should never think of minding what 
he said." 

" Don't you care for your own tutor, or 
perhaps you go to school ? " 
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" Yes, I go to school, that is college, but 
my mother says I am not strong enough to 
go regularly, so I often^stay at home, much 
oftener than my father approves." 

" I should be very sorry to miss my 
lessons," said Ernest, " and I like our tutor 
very much, he is so kind, and he plays with 
us, for he is quite young himself. Besides, 
he saved our father's life in the floods last 
September.' 

" Well, that alters the case," replied Harley, 
*^ of course, after that you are fond of him. 
We had floods, too, in Melbourne at that 
time, but there was not much mischief done. 
Only the St. Kilda and Sandridge roads were 
under water, and you could not get on to 
Prince's Bridge without a ferry boat. It was 
quite a lark, ferrying about the streets in 

boats." 

" We heard dreadful accounts of the floods 
at the end of October," said Roland, " from 
Ballarat, Coleraine, Castlemaine, and Avoca, 
-with loss of many lives. We were very sorry 
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for poor * Bill tlie fisherman,' who was 
drowned whilst trying to save a child. 
If you like, we will walk doTVTi to the river, 
and show you the place where Mr. Main- 
waring saved our father." 

The proposal being hailed with acclamation, 
away they posted to the river, w^hich pre- 
sented a very different aspect now, as it 
calmly flowed on its course, from the dayR 
when the floods tossed themselves on high, 
and roared along with angry vehemence. 

Arrived on the banks of the river, the 
boys threw themselves on the grass, enjoyiDg 
the fresh breezes off the water, now^ and then 
flinging stones to make ducks and drakes on 
the surface. 

Presently, said Harley, " Have . you not 
a boat anywhere, that we might have a 
pull on the water ?" 

" Certainly we have," replied Roland, "but 
father does not allow us to go on the river 
without him, or Mr. Mainwaring, or Fred 
Foster, or some one. He says the ciurent 
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is too strong for children to manage a 
boat/' 

" Children, indeed ! Why you and I are 
twelve years of age. I do not consider 
myself a child, whatever you may do." 

" I do not consider at all about it," said 
Roland, " only I make it a point of honour 
to do as my father wishes." 

" But as he is not my father, I shall do as 
I wish myself," said the headstrong boy, " and 
I intend to get into that boat, and pull along 
close under the bank, where there is no 
current. If you will not come with me, 
cither of you, I shall just go by myself." 

" Pray do not," entreated Ernest, " you 
cannot manage the boat alone, and we cer- 
tainly must not go with you. Wait until 
to-morrow, and we will ask father to let some 
one come with us. I am sure he will con- 
trive it for us somehow or other." 

" I am going now, to-day, this minute, 
declared Harley, " I have managed a boat 
on the Yarra before now," 
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By this time he had reached the boat, and 
began unfastening it. 

" I am determined," said Roland, " that 
my father shall be obeyed. You shall not go 
in that boat. Suppose that you met with 
any accident or were drowned, how should I 
answer to him for letting you go ?" 

The boat now floated loosely, the rope that 
held it was in Harley's hands, he gave it a 
push, as he cried out in derision — 

" What a coward you are ! " making at the^ 
same time an effort to jump into the boat_ 
Then came a struggle. Roland forced th( 
rope from Harley, and flung it into the stream 
whilst both boys rolled down together upoj 
the grass. 
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CHAPTER XYII. 



GOOD FOR EVIL. 



Godfrey enjoyed his quiet afternoon alone, 
the occasional solitude was agreeable. But 
after an hour or two, he bethought him that 
the stranger lad might not altogether be fit 
to be trusted too long alone with his pupils. 
After inquiring which way they had gone, he 
proceeded to follow, almost expecting to 
meet them all returning. As he neared the 
river, what was his astonishment to see the 
boat drifting down with the stream, and to 
hear loud voices from Roland and Harley, 
who were apparently quarrelling, both having 
regained their feet. 

" Roland," cried Godfrey, " I am surprised 
and hurt to see you forgetting yourself in 
this manner, and paying no regard to your 
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father's wishes, that you should be kind to 
your guest." 

" He is very unkind," said Harley, " and 
pushed me down on the grass, and hurt me, 
only because 1 went to look at the boat." 

" Oh ! " cried Ernest, " how can you say 
so ! " then meeting a look from Roland's 
eyes, he was silent. 

" Roland, have you nothing to say for 
yourself?" asked his tutor. 

" I am sorry if I have hurt you, Edward. 
I did not intend to." 

" Pray which of you boys loosed the boat, 
and let it float down the river in danger of 
being lost ? " 

" That was Roland's doing," said Harley, 
" and he cannot deny it." 

Godfrey looked at him inquiringly — 

" Yes, I sent the boat floating away,** 
allowed Roland, and said no more. 

" I am sorry, then, to have to punish you, 
for you know how strictly your father has 
forbidden you to touch the boat, therefore 



A FALSE STEP. 201 



tp-morrow afternoon you, Roland, remain in 
thi9 study at your lessons, while Ernest 
-amuses your visitor." 

Roland bowed in submission, and was 
«silent, and his brother was once more about 
to explain matters when he was silenced by 
a gesture. They returned to the house, 
scarcely speaking, and all cheerfulness 
vanished. On the way, they met a servant, 
and Godfrey desired him to secure the boat ; 
next he took care that young Harley changed 
his clothes, which were wet and muddy. 

When the brothers were alone, Ernest 
began — 

" Why did you make signs to me to be quiet 
when Edward Harley told such a story as to 
csay he only wanted to look at the boat ? " 

** Because I did not wish to get him into 
trouble, and though he called me a coward, I 
reserved to show him that I could bravely 
submit to undeserved punishment." 

" But that is very unjust," pleaded Ernest, 
" and I shall tellMr. Mainwaring all about it. 
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" No, Ernest, you must not tell without 
my leave, and I think Edward's conscience 
must punish him more than I shall have to 
suffer. I would far rather be in my own 
place than his. You know father told us to 
bear and forbear, and that is another reason 
why I will say nothing to bring him into 
disgrace." 

" You are much kinder to him than he de- 
serves, Roland. What an odious boy he is ! lie 
has done nothing but plague us ever since 
he came; I wish he were gone.'* 

Edward Harley meanwhile did indeed feel 
very uncomfortable, and almost ashamed of 
his conduct. He could not understand 
Roland's generosity towards him in forbear- 
ing to relate to his tutor all the truth, and 
that, after he had been called a coward. He 
knew that he could not have acted so himself. 
Then he began to wonder why these boys 
seemed to liave such different ways and feel- 
ings from his own. TJufortunately for him, 
he had made friends at home with some very 
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unprincipled boys, who were always setting 
him a bad example, and teaching him to be 
deceitful. His father, who was much occu- 
pied by business, did not discover the evil 
habits growing on his son, and his mother, in 
her anxiety for his health, always feared his 
being punished, and often screened him from 
it when it was too well deserved. 

Mr. Harley had been much struck by the 
pleasant, simple manners of Mr. Hamilton's 
sons during their stay at Melbourne, and fre- 
quently held them up as patterns to his son. 
This made Edward Harley very envious of 
their praises, and he made up his mind to 
dislike them if he should ever become ac- 
quainted with them. His father, on the con- 
trary, had mentally resolved that his son and 
Roland and Ernest should be friends, if pos- 
sible ; and he had also taken a great fancy to 
their young tutor, Mr. Mainwaring. Hence 
arose the letter to Mr. Hamilton proposing his 
son's visit to Wauregarwan, and occasioned 
the ill humour of the boy at being sent there^ 
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But Mr. Harley was a man to be obeyed, and 
his son was obliged to submit to his will. 

It was rather a new sensation to Edward 
to find himself anxious and thoughtful about 
any one but himself. So he banished the feel- 
ing by thinking — " It was all Roland's own 
fault after all, for not letting me go in the 
boat ; " and with that sop to his conscience 
he fell asleep. 

Edward Harley was not invited into the 
study until the morning's work was ended. 
He generally spent the time in the dining- 
room reading stories, or amusing himself with 
Ernest's paint box. The next morning he 
could not settle himself to enjoy anything. 
Yesterday's scene by the river was constantly 
in his thoughts, and he wished that Roland 
was not to be punished; but he had not the 
moral courage to go to Mr. Mainwaring and 
own his falsehood and unkind behaviour. He 
thought, however, that he would beg Roland 
off, and if he could not succeed in doing that, 
he would make him a handsome present, and 
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this made him feel more contented. Dinner 
time came, and the whole family assembled. 

"Godfrey," said Mr. Hamilton, "I saw 
Charles Fryer, yesterday, and he wishes you 
to bring the boys with you this afternoon to 
the forest, and then he will help you to pull 
up the river to Stone's flat. We shall all 
meet there and have tea under the old tree 
by the water." Turning to Harley he said, 
" This is one of my boys' greatest treats, and 
I hope you are fond of the water ! " 

" I like it better than anything ; " but the 
remembrance of yesterday cast a shadow 
across the expected pleasure. Roland and 
Ernest, instead of hailing the news with joy, 
looked dejected and were silent. Mr. Hamil- 
ton looked at them with surprise. 

" What, my children ! both of you dumb 1 
I expected three cheers." Then Godfrey 
spoke for them. " I am very sorry, Mr. 
Hamilton, that Roland, yesterday, displeased 
me, and I have desired him to remain at his 
lessons this afternoon as a punishment." This. 
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was SO rare an occurrence that the father 
wondered what Roland could have done, but 
he would not ask now, and merely said — " I 
am grieved indeed to hear it." 

" Please, Mr. Hamilton " said Harley, " to 
excuse Roland this time, and let him come 
with us. I shall not half enjoy going if he 
has to stay behind." 

"Well," thought Godfrey, "this boy is 
kinder than I imagined, and more forgiving." 

" I leave the matter, Edward," said Mr. 
Hamilton, "entirely in Mr. Mainwaring's 
hands ; he must decide, I cannot interfere." 

Harley and Ernest both began hegmng 
Godfrey to let Roland be of the party, and 
he found it very difficult to be firm in refusing 
their petition ; but as he believed that Roland 
had been guilty of disobedience in "unmoor- 
ing the boat, and of disregarding his father's 
injunctions by quarrelling with his visitor, 
the present suffering for his fault would be a 
life-long lesson to him. The sentence must 
stand. 
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" But, said Ernest, "why cannot we put 
off going till to-morrow ? " 

" That is impossible," replied his father, 
"Fryer is remaining at home expecting us. I 
am going to drive your mother; we cannot 
put off going." 

Ernest gave a look of indignation and con- 
tempt at Harley for thus allowing another to 
bear the blame of his ill-conduct. Godfrey 
noticed the look but did not understand it, 
he only thought that Ernest, in his affection 
for his brother, was unjustly angry with 
Edward. 

Roland spoke not a word, but bowing to 
his tutor's decision, with a pitying glance at 
the visitor, retired to the study. 

Still Harley could not find courage to own 
his fault, indeed it was much harder to do so 
now than it would have been at first. He 
was very miserable, for he liked Roland, who 
was such a merry companion ; and he was 
amazed at his returning so much good for evil. 
Such conduct amongst his home companions 
he had never witnessed. 
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Neither Godfrey nor Ernest were in the 
mood for enjoyment. The latter, indeed,, 
could scarcely contain himself, and excited 
Godfrey's suspicions at last that there was 
something hidden from him in the whole 
affair. 

Then he tried to find a clue. Presently he 
heard Ernest whisper to Harley, " Why don't 
you tell the truth ? " The reply (which he 
did not hear) was — 

" Another time ; I cannot now, but I will 
send Roland a splendid present when I go 
home." 

" My brother does not want your presents," 
said Ernest, quite aloud. 

'* What is that about presents ? " enquired 
Godfrey. 

Before Harley could answer, Ernest said, 
"He wants to give Roland a present for 
being punished and not telling of him." 

" And pray what was there to tell?" asked 
Godfrey. 

" Oh ! you are a tell-tale, I see," sneered 
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Harley, turning red and looking very angry. 
This recalled to Ernest's remembrance 
Roland's desire for him to be silent, and he 
answered — 

" I could tell a great deal, and I should 
like to, but I must not." 

Edward Harley, seeing that the truth was 
certain now to come out, thought he would 
make a virtue of necessity, and tell it him- 
self, so he began — 

" Yes, I know very well you both hate me, 
for I am naughty, and you are such good boys. 
I know that was why you left that cockatoo 
to bite me ; Roland might just as well have 
told, yesterday, that I wanted to go in the 
boat, and he only floated it away to keep me 
from getting in, for that is the truth," turn- 
ing to Godfrey. " I intended to make him a 
present, and set all square, had not this little 
stupid tell-tale forced me to speak." 

Godfrey was silent a moment from astonish- 
ment ; then came the words — 

Do you think that anything that could be 
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bought could make amends to Roland for this 
false accusation ? Poor boy, how wrongly I 
have judged him ; but it is not too late to 
make some amends. Ernest, you can walk 
on with Master Harley and wait at the hut. 
I shall return for Roland.'* 

Harley, who had expected a severe repri- 
mand from the tutor, was surprised at being 
let off so easily, and when Ernest, looking 
kindly at him, said gently — 

" Indeed, Edward, Roland and I never 
thought of hating you or any one, but you 
seemed very unkind to us ; " he burst into 
tears, exclaiming— 

" I wish I were good, but I know I never 
shall be ; pray forgive me." 

From the study window Roland could see 
the path leading to the forest. As the figures 
of his tutor, brother, and Harley disap- 
peared from view, he felt very unhappy. 
His greatest pleasure was a visit to the wood- 
splitter ; he delighted in his conversation, for 
Charles Fryer had always something interest- 
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ing to tell the boys. The walk through the 
forest would be delightful this lovely after- 
noon, and then the row up the river — he felt 
he must not allow himself to dwell upon the 
pleasures he had missed, or he could not 
forgive the mean, self-willed lad, who could 
let another bear the blame due to himself. So 
he turned his thoughts to the time when he 
had lost his watch and chain, and to the pro- 
mises he had then made of obedience for the 
future; he felt comforted in the reflection 
that his father would have approved his con- 
duct had he known it, and he remembered 
also that he had a Father in Heaven from 
whose eye no secrets are hid. Then a peace- 
ful happiness filled his mind. 

He had been for about half-an-hour dili- 
gently applying himself to the task set him, 
when he heard hasty steps outside. The door 
was flung open, and in another moment 
Godfrey had thrown his arms round him, ex- 
claiming — 

" You are cleared, my Roland, I am come 
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for you/' This was good news for the pri- 
soner, who could scarcely believe it. 

^*How am I cleared?'* he asked. "Ha& 
Ernest told of Harley ? I begged him not — 

" Ernest has tried hard to do as you wished^ 
but you know, * truth will out.' Make haste 
and we shall be in plenty of time for the 
boat." 

That afternoon, begun in trouble and grief 
with Roland, was ere its conclusion one of 
the happiest of his life. He shook Harley by^ 
the hand when they met, and seeing him look 
vexed and ashamed, tried to set him at ease 
by saying— 

" I know I was very rude in keeping you 
out of the boat ; pray forgive me, for I was 
really afraid you might be upset or some- 
thing." 

" The truth is, and I see it now," said 
Harley, " that it is you and Ernest who have 
much to forgive in me." 

He was surprised to find how much happier 
he felt now that he had owned his faults. 
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Godfrey rejoiced to think what a noble 
character was Roland's, who had thus suc- 
ceeded in overcoming evil with good. 

All was privately explained to Mr. Hamil- 
ton, and proud, indeed, he felt of his son's be- 
haviour. Edward Harley's visit was extended 
at his own desire. The improvement in his 
health was great, and in his manners, ways 
and principles greater still. So much may 
be done by kindness, and a good example, 
even among children. When, at last, Edward 
Harley returned home, it was with mutual 
regret they all parted, and a promise was 
made that the visit should be repeated, and 
that at a future day Roland and Ernest should 
become his guests in Melbourne. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



FEESH PLANS. 



Another mail from England, and letters for 
Godfrey from his two former correspondentSy 
viz., his sister and Clive. Evelyn wrote 
cheerfully of herself, and hopefully for her 
brother. A message was sent from Mr^ 
Campbell, highly approving of his decision ta 
remain with Mr. Hamilton for the present, 
and saying that the £50, sent for his return 
passage, might stay at his bankers ready for 
use, if he wished to return home suddenly. 

" How many kind people there are in the 
world," thought Godfrey, on hearing this. 

Clive wrote in high spirits. He had ob- 
tained a promise of a midshipman's berth on 
board the " Flying Cloud," on its next voyage.. 
** So I hope yet to walk arm in arm with you 
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through MelbourDe. By the way, J. forgot 
to tell you in my last about little Bob Weston, 
the master's nephew. You may remember 
he used to consider you a sort of * Admirable 
Crichton/ and was immensely fond of imi- 
tating you in a small way. Well, the foolish 
fellow must needs run away, intending to join 
you in Australia; instead of carrying out 
his little programme, he was brought 
back the next morning by a policeman. 
This was so mortifying, and he got chaffed 
so unmercifully that he had to leave the 
school. This is rather a pity, as his 
mother, being Dr. Dibdin's widowed sister, 
and Bob the eldest of seven, it was a good 
thing for him, his being educated by his uncle, 
who intended having him to assist in the 
school, and perhaps he might another day 
have succeeded to the mastership." 

" Alas ! thought Godfrey what have I done ? 
my bad example has caused this poor boy^s 
ruin. The evil consequences of that self- 
willed act of mine have not been confined to 
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myself. Where will they stop ? I was begin- 
niog to hope that I had felt the worst effects 
of my youthful folly, but this is most lament- 
able of all. How little one thinks of the 
power of example ; yet how wonderful is its 
power, and how many other lives take their 
tone from ours, for good or for evil.'* 

When Godfrey replied to Olive's letter he 
inserted a note for little Bob Weston ; it ran 
thus — 

" Dear Bob, — 

" I am very sorry to think that my 
folly in running away from school led you to 
copy my bad example. I assure you I have 
been well puinshed for my false step. I had 
a narrow escape at sea from fire and drown- 
ing, and then from starvation on an unin- 
habited island. I endured cold and hunger 
and privations when I landed, and after all 
missed the object I had gone through so much 
to obtain. Take warning by me instead of 
imitating me. I hope you will be able to re- 



I 



A FALSE STKP. 217 



turn to your uncle's. I shall not be happy 
till you do. 

**Ever sincerely yours, 

. " GODFEEY MaINWARING." 

As tin^e went on, Roland and Ernest con- 
tinued to make good progress in their studies ; 
and became more and more attached to their 
young tutor. Their father and mother also 
valued him very highly, feeling that they 
owed him a deep debt of gratitude in many 
ways, and they were about to test his friend- 
ship on a fresh occasion. 

" Godfrey," said Mr. Hamilton, one mom- 
ing after breakfast, " do you feel inclined to 
undertake a mission for me to Sydney ? " 

" You may rely on my doing anything in 
my power for you, to the best of my ability." 

"I felt sure," resumed Mr. Hamilton, "that 
such would be your answer. The state, then, 
of the case is this : — Ma,uj years ago, a 
cousin of mine, George Hamilton, settled in 
New South Wales, on the borders of Argyle 
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County. He wrote to me regularly for a 
long time, but for some years there has been 
a complete silence. I am very anxious to 
know whether my relative be still in the land 
of the living, and have often wished to go 
over and make personal inquiries, but I can- 
not be spared so long away from home.^ 
You are very young, but I have implicit con- 
fidence in your discretion. It is of the 
greatest importance to my affairs that I 
should have sure tidings of poor George,, 
as we are mutually interested in family 
property." 

"I assure you,'* replied Godfrey, "tho^ 
excursion will be a great pleasure to me. I 
have so often wished to visit Sydney, and I 
have heard so much of the beauty of Argyle 
County from our friend Charles Fryer, that 
I long to see it." 

" Probably," said Mr. Hamilton, " there- 
are great alterations, and the country become 
much more enclosed than when he was there^ 
but the park-like features of the scenery will 
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always remain. As I am anxious that na 
time should be lost, do you think you can 
begin your journey next Monday ? " 

" Yes, certainly ; my packing will not take 
me long, and I should have two days besides 
Sunday ; one day I should like to spend with 
Fryer, and Roland and Ernest can come with 
me. 

" Then that is settled," said Mr. Hamilton, 
" and I cannot tell you how much obliged I 
am to you for undertaking so readily this 
friendly office ; Mr. Harley begs you to put 
up at his house at Melbourne, to catch the 
packet for Sydney." 

"I shall like to see Harley again," said 
Godfrey. "How that lad improved during 
his stay here from your sons' good example,, 
and the kindness they showed him." 

When Godfrey explained to Fryer that he 
was about to travel to Sydney, he exclaimed — 

" I only wish I were going with you ! " 

"And I heartily echo that sentiment," 
replied his friend, " though I am not going. 
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altogether for pleasure^ but on business for 
Mr. Hamilton/' 

" I shall miss you very much/' said Fryer, 
** and sincerely wish you a pleasant journey, 
and a safe and speedy return. These young 
gentlemen must often visit me during your 
absence, and read me your letters." 

"Yes, that we will," cried both of them at 
once, " and I hope," said Roland, " that Mr. 
Mainwaring will meet with a great many 
adventures." 

'' So do I," added Ernest, " and I hope 
they will be pleasant ones." 

" A friend of mine," said Fryer, " nearly 
met with a very unpleasant one in crossing 
from Auckland to Sydney. After he was on 
board the steamer, he found that she was 
carrying forty tons of blasting powder, but 
by a special Providence they were not blown 
up." 

" I believe," said Godfrey, " it only takes 
forty-eight hours from Melbourne to Port 
Jackson, at Sydney.' 
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" Thereabouts," replied Fryer. " You will 
be mucli struck with the beauty of Botany 
Bay, and it is the finest harbour in the worlds 
and, as its name implies, offers great attrac- 
tions to all botanists, from its immense variety 
of plants, from which it was probably 
derived." 

"Was it not once a convict settlement?" 
asked Roland. 

" Yes, in times past, the name of Botany 
Bay was a word of terror, to offenders. 
Happily for the beautiful colony of New 
South Wales, the transportation of criminals 
there has long since ceased." 

" Did you ever hear of any of them making 
their escape ? " said Ernest. 

" Yes, I remember being told by a friend 
in Sydney of the marvellous escape of a 
convict. The gang to which he belonged 
worked at a quarry some two miles from the 
town. On one side of the place was a vast 
swamp, on the other a line of sentinels;, 
before it lay the town, and behind, low sandy 
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hills, leading to the trackless interior. Escape 
by this desert outlet was thought hopeless, 
and could only lead to certain death. For 
this reason, some of the men, when labouring 
in the quarries, were relieved from their irons 
whilst at work. The man I speak of resolved 
to try this pathless interior, and contrived to 
slip away unobserved from the quarry. He 
lay hidden for two days, and then pursued 
his journey. His sufferings were dreadful, as 
day after day he wandered through those 
arid wastes of sand, and dried up salt lakes. 
He lived on rats, crows, and crabs. Som'e- 
times he got a little water by scraping in the 
sand drifts between the rocks ; at other times 
by squeezing the heavy night dews from a bit 
of sponge. One night, when nearly exhausted, 
and hope had almost left * him, a shower 
of rain fell, and the blessed drops revived 
him. At last he was saved by a party of 
natives, who noticed crows hovering round 
some dark object in the desert. They led 
him to their camp behind the sandy ridges. 
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and fed and took care of him. He con- 
tinued to live with them till all danger of 
detection was over, and they conducted him 
to Albany. The pursuit after him was not 
very keen, as the soldiers at Paramatta con- 
cluded that he had perished in the desert, as 
so many had done before him.'* 

" Did your friend tell you," said Roland, 
^* why the man had been transported ? '* 

"He informed me that the sentence had 
been passed on him through the false witness 
of an enemy, but that he was really guiltless 
of the crime laid to his charge." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



ABANDONED. 



Me. Hamilton, after giving Godfrey all the- 
necessary instructions and credentials for his 
mission, expressed a wish for him not to^ 
hurry his journey. 

" I shall like you to see all you can, and 
enjoy your travels, only writing to me fre- 
quently, and keeping me well informed of 
your progress." 

So after an affectionate farewell to his 
pupils, Godfrey departed. 

In due time he arrived at Sydney, which 
is situated about seven miles from the Heads 
and Port Jackson. He admired the grand 
harbour, and the rocky, iron-bound coast,, 
stretching for miles on the sea shore each 
way, and the cliffs, some five hundred feet in 
height. 
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On landing he proceeded to George Street, 
which is the principal street of the town, and 
two miles long, full of handsome shops, and 
with abundance of omnibuses and cabs. 
The town of Sydney is entirely built of stone 
and brick, and quite five miles in length, but 
the streets are narrow. The public buildings 
are numerous and remarkably fine. Godfrey's 
first visit was to St. Andrew's, the beautiful 
cathedral, the finest he had seen in the 
colonies, and really worthy of the mother 
country. Here he spent an hour of peaceful 
happiness, and when the words of the grand 
old Te Deum resounded through the building, 
" The Holy Church throughout the world 
doth acknowledge Thee," he felt his heart 
stirred with thankfulness that in the far ends 
of the earth he was able t6 join in the 
prayers and praises of the one Catholic and 
Apostolic Church. 

On leaving the cathedral, Godfrey sauntered 
on to the Domain and the Botanical Gardens. 
His thoughts were full of the peaceful 
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services he had just quitted, reminding 
of similar ones he bad enjoyed in Eog 
and bringing fond remembrances of hi 
parents to his mind. He sat down, 
looked with admiration at the beautiful 
before him. There lay the splendid hai 
seven miles away. The gardens around 
filled with the choicest and most exqi 
tropical shrubs and plants, sloped g 
down to the water, with many an attra 
path amongst them. The air was e 
with perfume, and delightfully warm, 
frey was enchanted with the place, ar 
' he saw. "No wonder," thought he, " 
Charles Tryer extolled Sydney, for it is 
most delightful place I was ever in." 

He could hardly tear himself away at 
to return to the hotel where he was sta; 
His plan was to hire a guide and horses, 
pursue bis journey up the country, 
spending four or five days in Sydney. 
made inquiries at the post-office, and diflt 
banks about Mr George Hamilton, but v 
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out any result. Nothing had been seen or 
heard of him for four or five years. When 
Mr. Hamilton was speeding Godfrey on his 
way from Melbourne, he gave him credentials 
to a banker at Sydney, and advised him to 
carry no more money about him than was 
absolutely necessary. He had learnt by ex- 
perience that it was wise to follow the good 
counsel given by his elders, therefore he 
remembered it now. His sole luggage was 
a small leather valise, which could be slung 
on a horse or mule, and a bag containing his 
papers, valuables, and smaller necessaries, 
which he strapped across his shoulders. 
As soon as he began to seek for a guide and 
horses, several came to offer their services, 
and he found a difficulty in making a selec- 
tion. At last he engaged a man, who 
declared he knew every mile of forest and 
plain, every lake and river in Argyle County. 
He had a plausible manner, and plenty to say 
for himself, which, had Godfrey been a few 
jears older, would have made him distrust 
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the man. However, as John Brown appeared 
to be a trustworthy guide, and knew the 
distant settlements south of Argyle, where 
Mr. George Hamilton was last known ta 
reside, he was ordered to be ready with 
horses for them to start early the following 
morning. Their route lay to the south-west^ 
and after four days' travelling, they found 
themselves towards evening on the borders 
of a large forest. They had been riding for 
the last ten miles across an open plain, and 
had long since left behind them all townships 
and settlements. Brown had proved an 
excellent guide, quite equal to his represen- 
tations, and the horses he had supplied were 
of first-rate quality. But day by day the 
man became more familiar in his manner^ 
without being exactly rude. As they drew 
near to the forest, Godfrey was struck by its 
sombre appearance, and he remarked on it to 
his guide. 

" How dismal these trees are, with their 
straight stems and dark foliage, and they 
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seem to grow so closely that I do not see 
how we can possibly ride through this dense 
mass." 

" Perhaps not, mate, but this is not the 
first nor the second time that I have traversed 
this ^ Stringy Bark ' forest, as it is called 
from these gloomy trees that displease you. 
However, before we go further, I shall call 
for a rest and a snack." 

" I think," said Godfrey, " that we had 
much bettei* try to push through these dismal 
trees before dark, and you described the 
place where we are to put up to-night 
as just beyond the forest. There we shall 
find both rest and refreshment." 

" I tell you again, I shall not go on till I 
have rested for an hour, so it is of no use 
talking." 

This insolence in the fellow, who had been 
so very smooth-tongued at starting, aroused 
grave suspicions in Godfrey, but feeling 
himself entirely in the man's power, he con- 
cealed fhem as well as he could, merely 
remarking — 
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" If you are tired, we will rest a short time,, 
though I had rather push on." 

With that they dismounted, and tethered 
the horses where there was grass for them 
to feed. Brown, who seemed quite at home 
in the forest, tore some bark off a tree. The 
inside part being very dry, when rubbed 
became like tow and ignited the moment a 
match was applied. Godfrey carefully 
watched the performance. 

" These stringy bark trees seem very 
useful," he said. 

" You will soon find that I have plenty of 
uses for them," said the man, tearing off at 
the same time a long piece of bark and 
twisting it into a coil of rope, and giving a 
peculiar look at Godfrey as he spoke. 

When John Brown had eaten and drank 
heartily, he pulled out his pipe, and began 
to smoke. Godfrey ventured to suggest 
" that they should remount and try to reach 
their halting-place before dark." 

" I'll mount and I'll ride when I have 
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a mind," said Brown insolently, "but I 
choose first to see the inside of that thing 
strapped on your back, and if you object to 
show it, why this shall make you," pointing 
a revolver at him ! 

All was now too plain; this guide, apparently 
so zealous and so attentive in Sydney, was 
a bushranger in reality, and had robbed 
many an unfortunate traveller. Resistance 
was plainly impossible. Brown took the bag 
and leisurely examined the contents. 

" A precious beggarly sum this," said he, 
grumbling at the smallness of the amount. 
" Only twenty pounds ! I declare not worth 
the trouble of the ride ; however, I shall thank 
you for a cheque for fifty pounds in payment 
for my horses and guidance." 

" I will make it a hundred if you will not 
abandon me in this lonely place," said 
Grodfrey. " Either conduct me to the settle- 
ment agreed on, or back to the last station 
we passed." 

" A likely story ! " said the robber, " and 
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find myself nabbed by the police ! No thank 
jou, I am too wide awake for that." 

"But," pleaded Godfrey, "I wiU say 
nothing to bring the police on you. Only do 
not. be so cruel as to leave me alone amidst 
the pathless forests and trackless plains.^ 

" I never trust any one," said the robber, 
** and whether you ever reach a human habi- 
tation or not, will depend on your own wit 
and strength. I will do this, and it is more 
than I ever did before for any one. I will 
leave you all the remainder of the food, and I 
will not tie you to one of the trees as I in- 
tended ! Moreover I will tell you that if you 
can get through this forest of * Stringy Bark * 
trees, which extend for five or six miles, you 
will open out on a plain, and a couple of miles 
to the south-west lies the place you seek. 
Now sign this paper quickly." With this he 
took out of an inner pocket a piece of paper 
with these words written on it : — " Please give 
the bearer the sum of fifty pounds for guiding 
me safely through my journey to Argyle 
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-County and finding me in horses." A space 
was left here for signature, and Godfrey saw 
there was written below a P.S. "I can 
highly recommend John Brown as a guide to 
travellers ; he is very civil and honest." The 
robber had produced a pen and ink from his 
pocket, and Godfrey saw that there was no 
alternative but for him to sign the paper. 
However, he quickly made a resolve. He sat 
down on the ground and took the pen in his 
hand. " Find something for me to write 
upon," said he, "I cannot write without 
something to steady the paper." Brown 
turned to pick up the bag which he had 
thrown to some distance after ransacking it ; 
during this time Godfrey wrote faintly with a 
small pencil that he carried, " not," after " I 
can," " un," before civil, and " dis," before 
" honest," then he adroitly hid his pencil case. 
Dipping the pen in the ink given him, he 
wrote his name in the space above in large 
characters. The robber looked at the signa- 
ture and saw it was correct, but took no notice 
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of the faint pencil marks below, then hastily 
folded it up, put it with the money in his 
pocket, and swung the small portmanteau on 
to his own horse. Then taking the length 
of cord he had twisted from the bark of the 
tree he fastened Godfrey's horse to his own,, 
and saying, mockingly, " Here is another use 
for the rope you see/' galloped away ! 
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CHAPTER XX. 



THE DESERT. 



The suddenness with which this misfortune 
had come upon Godfrey quite stunned him. 
He watched the figure of the robber disap* 
pearing in the distance, and felt as if it must 
be all a dream ! Then came a terrible feeling 
of the reality of his desolation, and he threw 
himself upon the ground overwhelmed with 
dread. After a time the increasing darkness 
warned him to seek some shelter for the night.^ 
He was thankful to know that no savage 
beasts of prey roamed these woods ; but he re- 
membered with horror Fryer's description of 
the many kinds of deadly serpents that in- 
fested them. The first thing to be 
done was to make a fire, and keep it up during 
the night, which would ensure his safety from 
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«nakes. The same kind of inner bark of the 
trees soon afforded one as it had done 
previously. Grodfrey pulled down and tore 
off a good quantity of this stringy bark, and 
made a pile of it on each side of him, and 
with the fire in front and a tree behind him 
he lay down to sleep. Although tired with a 
long day's ride, yet excitement kept him 
wakeful for some time, till at last fatigue pre- 
vailed and he fell into a deep slumber. How 
long he had slept he could not tell, but he 
wakened up suddenly, and found the fire had 
burned down very low. Raising himself to 
attend to it he was startled to see a pair of 
very bright eyes fixed on him, and gradually 
drawing nearer and nearer ! The conviction 
darted into his mind that this must be one of 
the terrible snakes he so much dreaded, and 
that there was no time to be lost in scaring it 
away. He seized a piece of still burning 
wood, and hurled it with all his might at the 
^yes I There was a quick rustling and they 
instantly disappeared. Godfrey was now 



A FALSE STEP. 237 



thoroughly roused, and hastened to replenish 
his fire. He felt that his awakening at that 
moment had probably saved his life, and it 
seemed as if some mysterious impulse had 
startled him. The words of the Psalmist 
came into his mind, " I laid me down and 
slept, and rose up again, for the Lord sus- 
tained me." 

In another hour the day broke. The blessed 
sunlight cheered Godfrey's spirits, and after 
heartfelt thanks to Heaven for the good pro* 
vidence which had protected him through the 
hours of darkness and danger, he began care- 
fully to consider his future course. Should 
he return on the track by which he had come 
— that was, if he could find it ? Possibly he 
might trace the horse's foot prints for some 
distance, but they would soon be lost on that 
vast plain. The last place they had stopped 
at was quite forty miles distant, and with 
no landmarks to guide him how could 
he even hope to reach it ? On the other hand,' 
there was the danger that if he tried to pass 
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through the wood he might be lost in it ! 
Still he inclined to pursue his course. He 
knew that if he could once traverse the wood 
and the open country beyond, that he should 
soon arrive at a station. The dangers ap- 
peared pretty equally balanced for either route, 
and Godfrey thought that as he had so nearly 
reached the end of his journey, he would not 
turn back now but endeavour to reach his 
destination. He opened the little provision 
wallet which they carried for refreshment on 

to 

the way, and which John Brown had left him. 
The supply was but scanty, having been much 
diminished by the robber's hearty mea^ of the 
day before. However, with care it would 
last him for three days, and in less time than 
that he hoped to reach some human habita- 
tion. If he did not do so, there was only 
starvation before him ! The wallet contained 
a small jar of water, which fortunately for 
Godfrey was not at all to Mr. John Brown's 
taste ! He recollected, also, that Fryer had 
described to him a forest tree which grew on 
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alluvial flats called the apple tree, and so 
named because on making an incision into it 
a clear watery fluid flows out by no means 
unlike rough cider to the taste. He hoped to 
discover some of these trees by the time his 
water was spent. After making a frugal 
breakfast, and taking a piece of half-burnt 
wood in his hand for a weapoii, he plunged 
into the forest. In some places the sombre 
trees grew so closely together, with tall sap- 
lings and leafy scrub in between, that he could 
hardly force a way through. Then for some dis- 
tance there would be an open space, and kanga- 
roos frisking about in it. Over head the many 
coloured parrots rushed through the foliage, and 
he noticed with admiration the wild pigeons, 
especially the " Bronze wing." The neck of 
this beautiful bird is crested with gold and 
purple, the outside of the wings adorned with 
glittering gold, and the inside of a lovely pink 
hue. 

Hour after hour found Godfrey still toiling 
through the forest. His progress was slow, 
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for he had to be very cautious where he trod.. 
Towards evening he had the satisfaction of 
finding the trees to be more thinly scattered,, 
and at last emerged from them altogether. 
Here he kindled a fire and carefully burnt 
away all the long grass near him, so that 
there should be no harbour for serpents, and 
after taking a little food lay down and slept 
peacefully. 

The first beams of the morning awoke him,, 
and Godfrey lost no time in resuming his 
march. He had not discovered any of the 
apple trees he had sought, and his water was 
very low. He only allowed himself a little 
just to wet his lips. After walking all day, 
night came down upon him still toiling over 
the plain. No signs of cultivation met hia 
eye, and his heart sank as he began to fear 
that he had wandered far away towards the 
sandy deserts, instead of drawing near to any 
settlement. The forest had been left far 
behind him, there was no kind of fuel near, 
and no fire could be made. The coarse grass 
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had mostly given place now to sand, and 
Grodfrey scraped a hole in it as well as he 
could, and lay down. But very little sleep 
visited his eyes this third night. Without 
some relief, and that speedily, he felt that he 
must perish — perish in that lonely desert, 
where none would ever know his fate, and 
his unburied bones would lie bleaching till, 
perchance, in future years some passing 
traveller might notice them with wonder and 
pity. Thoughts of the villain whose covetous- 
ness had exposed him to this dreadful fate, 
kept rising to his mind, and he dreaded that 
he would circulate all manner of falsehoods 
to account for his disappearance. This idea 
was extremely painful to him. He felt sure 
that Mr. Hamilton would institute inquiries 
for him, and if Brown made it appear that he 
had voluntarily forsaken his friends, without a 
word or a line, how ungrateful and wicked 
they would think him. 

Morning came at last, and Godfrey rose 
unrefreshed and almost despairing, for now 
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the water jar was empty. He felt tena 
to go no farther, but lie down and 
where he was. But he reflected that 
a proceeding would be both foolish and i 
less. Whilst strength was given hirr 
must persevere, and what deliverance r 
not be wrought for him in answer ti 
fervent prayers ? Taking the burnt sti 
his hand to aid his now feeble steps, he wi 
on, often stumbling over prickly bushes 
sharp bits of rock, till his feet were cut 
bleeding; still onward he pressed, the 
longing now present to him was for v 
All else was forgotten. Thirst had so pai 
his mouth and tongue, that he could not 
spoken a word. He could hardly bre 
At the welcome sight of a flock of ' 
cockatoos flying overhead, hope slightl 
vived, for these birds are known to 
much caution and forethought, and whe 
they are, good water is certainly not fj 
His frame was weary and his throat ch' 
with the burning, baking atmosphere. 
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•day wore on, evening was near, when Godfrey 
saw in the distance a good sized lake; but 
knowing how often the mirage of the desert 
deceives travellers, he feared that it might 
only lead to fresh disappointment. 

The sun went down and the stars shone 
out. A high piece of land on the western 
shore, ending in a steep bluff, cast a shadow 
on the lake, and presently he saw a star reflec- 
ted within the shadow ; he knew then that it 
was water. Wearied, faint, and bleeding, he 
hurried on as fast as he could, and by mid- 
night reached the shore of the lake and knelt 
down to drink, when to his horror and dismay 
he found that the water was salt. The limpid 
drops with which he thought to cool his 
parched and aching throat, were such only in 
appearance, for that bitter salt water would 
only increase his thirst pangs. The disap- 
pointment was too great for the weary 
wanderer, and he fell fainting on that desolate 
shore. After a time he revived, and fell into 
a kind of torpor, and then into a fitful 
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troubled sleep. Wild visions and dreams 
came flitting across his spirit. At one time 
lie seemed to be toiling through the burning 
sand towards the lake ; then the rippling of 
the Groulbum river, in Victoria, sounded in 
his ears, and he knelt down to drink, when, 
lo ! the water all turned to salt. Then came 
a change in the visions of the night. He 
thought he saw Evelyn holding towards him 
a lovely crystal bowl, full of fresh water, and 
she kept saying, "Drink, Grodfrey, why do 
you not drink ? " He started up exclaiming, 
" Oh ! Evelyn, I cannot drink ; " and with 
that he awoke. The thought instantly oc- 
curred to him that his speech was restored, 
for previously he could not utter a word. 
He knew that this was the blessed effect of 
the moist air from the lake. He stood up 
and tried to walk, but could only totter a few- 
steps, and then stumbled, and fell over a hole. 
Oh, joy ! in falling, he splashed into pure and 
sweet water ! He was saved. 



I 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



THE NATIVES. 



Who can describe Godfrey's ecstacy at thus 
finding his dream realised ? He bathed his 
fevered brow, and parched mouth, and burn- 
ing throat with the precious element, but 
exercised the prudent self-control of drinking 
very moderately. He felt intensely refreshed 
after pouring water over his blistered and 
bleeding feet, and his whole frame was 
revived by the cooling moisture, for the lack 
of which he was nigh perishing in that 
barren and dry land where no water is. 

Morning was advanced when Godfrey 
awoke from a refreshing sleep. He had a 
little food left, enough for one more scanty 
meal. After his providential discovery of 
water in his direst extremity, he had a firm 
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trust that his "daily bread" would be provided 
for him in some way or other. 

The rising and setting sun were his only 
compass. To travel west, was to penetrate 
farther into the dread interior ; he resolved,, 
therefore, to try to find his way south, re- 
membering that in that quarter Mr. George 
Hamilton's station was said to have been 
located, and, having filled his jar with water,, 
he started in that direction. Towards nightf all,^ 
Godfrey could plainly perceive trees in the^ 
distance, and he redoubled, his efforts to 
escape from the sandy waste he was now 
traversing. The moon had risen, and by its 
bright beams he noticed smoke curling up 
amongst the trunks of the forest — a welcome 
sight to the lost traveller ! As he walked on 
in silence, on entering the forest, he was 
surprised and somewhat startled at the won- 
derful chuckling, squeaking, and screeching^ 
noises on all sides from the opossum and 
squirrel tribes, which sleep by day, and by 
night come out to feed. The flying squirrels^ 
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some all white, some black and white, with 
their extended flaps, were diving from the 
extreme top of one tree to the trunk of 
another, and he could see them by the light 
of the moon, with their long fur tails, 
lowering themselves in the air; it was a 
strange sight. Before long, Godfrey came in 
view of the " gunyas " (or tents) of a party 
of native blacks. The chief was sitting cross- 
legged, between his two " gins " (or wives), 
and smoking a short black pipe. He was 
naked, except the belt round his waist. He 
wore a chain round his neck, with a brass 
plate, in shape of a half moon, on which was 
inscribed his name and rank. He appeared 
to be a strong muscular man. His two wives, 
habited in opossum cloaks, were busily en- 
gaged in eating the fragments of opossum 
and kangaroo rats remaining after the chief 
had finished his meal. Now and then they 
would poke out from the hot ashes small 
ground nuts or yams. As Godfrey drew 
near, a host of miserable half-starved curs 
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rushed towards him, but were soon re-called 
by the angry voices of their masters. He 
felt very uncertain as to what his reception 
might be. The native tribes, he knew, were 
fast diminishing, and where large numbers 
used to congregate now only a few remained. 
Of these many were cruel and revengeful 
if they, or any of their tribe, had received 
real or fancied wrong from the white man. 
Excepting in these cases, they were generally 
quiet and inoffensive, easily amused, and 
hospitable to strangers. Besides the chief 
and his wives, there were a good many men, 
women, and children, in the " gunyas " sur- 
rounding them. All were in their quarters 
for the night. On seeing a stranger, the 
chief rose up, and took a few steps forward, 
whilst Godfrey advanced slowly, bowing his 
head, and holding out his hand in token of 
amity. Thankful he was when the black man 
spoke a few words of broken English. 

" If stranger, friend^ murra (very) glad see 
white man." 
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He replied as simply as possible, — 
" I have lost my way ; I need food and 
:shelter. I will give you in return anything 
in my power, that you may ask for, if I can 
only get safely to Sydney." 

" White man drink, white man eat, but 
me no go near Sydney, murra much afraid," 
said the chief, pointing to a heap of opossum 
^kins, on which Godfrey was thankful to lie 
down. Some kangaroo flesh, roasted in one 
of the fires, was given him to eat, and after 
enjoying his unusual repast, being worn out 
with fatigue, he fell quickly asleep. Early 
next morning the blacks were astir. God- 
frey remained quietly on his couch of skins, 
feeling extremely glad of a time of rest after 
so much weary wandering, and the cuts and 
bruises on his feet were still very painful. 
On pointing to these lacerations, the chief 
spoke in his own language to one of the 
blacks, who directly brought some red gum, 
about the consistency of glue, and smeared 
the wounds with it, and then stuck a leaf 
pver^ saying — 
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" Soon budgerry ! " (or well). 

The/ brought bim food, which he was 
surprised to find himself eating with a keen 
appetite, the flesh of the opossum being very 
unpalatable to white men, though greedily 
devoured by the blacks. 

After a few days' rest, Godfrey felt his 
strength quite restored, arid he became most 
anxious to return to Sydney. In this wish 
the natives did not join, and he saw that he 
must wait patiently with them till some 
opportunity should offer of securing a guide. 
Meantime their ways and habits were a 
source of amusement and study to him. He 
joined some of the young men in their 
hunting expeditions, and watched them 
climb the tall trees after the opossum, with 
surprise at their dexterity. They would cut 
a notch just large enough for the great toe, a 
little more than two feet from the ground,, 
and another at a similar distance above it for 
the left foot. Then fix:ing their tomahawks 
in the tree as high as possible, they ascended 
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the two first notches, and with their left arm 
round the tree make two more with their 
right, and in this manner ascend trees of 
immense bulk, and rising for forty or fifty- 
feet without a branch, as safely as a Euro- 
pean would mount a ladder. 

An opossum having taken refuge in a hole 
in a tree to sleep out the day, one of the 
savages noticed immediately the fresh marks, 
and climbed up with his tomahawk after him. 
Feeling in the hollow of the tree with the 
handle, he was certain of his prey, and called 
out to Godfrey — 

" Massa, me have him d'reckly." 

And as the opossum darted out, he gave 
him a blow which sent him to the ground 
dead. 

One day when Godfrey had gone for an 
expedition with some of the natives, he 
observed one digging away at the trunk of a 
rotten tree, from which he soon brought to 
light a nest of small brown ants, which were 
completely covered with little white eggs of 
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an oval shape. When he had dug them out 
in a mass, he hollowed out a piece of bark 
from a gum tree, and deposited the ants and 
eggs in it to convey to the encampment. 
On inquiring what he was going to do with 
them, he replied — 

" Budgerry patta" (good food). 

Whenever they found grubs, they devoured 
them, and their sharp eyes were always bent on 
the ground on the look out to discover them or 
any other of their delicacies / Another time, 
one of the natives ascepded a tree, and cut 
off a branch with a hole in it from which 
were flying thousands of little black insects, 
smaller than common flies. These were the 
little black Australian bees, perfectly harm- 
less, but as industrious in collecting honey as 
those armed with stings in European latitudes. 

The native with his tomahawk split open 
the hollow place in the branch, and a beau- 
tiful honey-comb was exposed. The sub- 
stance of the comb was of a coarse waxy 
material of a dark brown colour, fashioned 
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into cells similar to those in common 
beehives. These cells were filled with 
transparent amber-coloured honey, sweet and 
delicious. 

Thus one day succeeded another, only 
varied by hunting different animals. Some- 
times it was the Bandacoot, an animal which 
burrows in the ground, and is not unlike a 
rabbit, and its flesh, when cooked, Godfrey 
found to be very eatable. At other times it 
was the Iguana, which was a favourite food 
of the natives. 

Occasionally, as they went along, a kan- 
garoo rat would run out of his nest built 
in the ground of dry moss and hair, and 
would hop along with incredible swiftness till 
laid low by some tomahawk. 

Godfrey was now earnestly longing to leave 
this savage life, and return to his friends at 
Wauregarwan, who he felt sure must be 
getting anxious about him, from his con- 
tinued silence. But how was it to be 
achieved ? 
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From what lie had formerly heard from 
John Brown, he felt sure there must be some 
settler's station within a day or two's journey, 
and he had gathered from the tribe he was 
with that they had private motives for 
avoiding the same. However, he would 
make a great effort to persuade the chief to 
have him conducted to some white settle- 
ment. He had in his possession a many- 
bladed knife, which he had noticed the black 
regarding with longing eyes, and iU as lie 
could spare it, he resolved to offer it in 
exchange for a safe conduct. 

A drinking cup, the water jar, and an 
empty beef tin, were the only articles he 
possessed besides. The robber had eased 
him of the silver watch he was wearing. 
Fortunately for him, his father's gold watch 
was in safe keeping for him till he came of 
age. 

On offering his treasures to the chief in 
return for a guide, his eyes sparkled, and he 
exclaimed— 
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" Massa, murra good man, black man stow 
him settler's gunya." 

Then calling to a young black, lie gave him 
orders in his own language, and they set out 
together. At the end of two days' walking, 
they came in sight of a flock of sheep, and 
enclosures, and in a valley beneath them 
Godfrey espied with delight the roof of a 
settler's hut! Hastily giving the black the 
promised reward, besides the empty wallet 
for himself, he dismissed him and ran hastily 
forward. At that very moment the stock- 
yard gate was opened, and he was con- 
fronted by Charles Fryer ! 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



IN AEQTLE COUNTY. 



Godfrey stood still, spell-bound ! 

" Can I believe my eyes?" exclaimed Fryer- 
"What a marvellous encounter! Whjy 
Mainwaring, I have been hunting for you 
everywhere these last three weeks. Where 
have you been hiding ? We were all so 
dreadfully anxious about you, that I came 
over to see what could have become of you." 

" Like the good, true friend you have been 
to me ever since you sheltered and nursed me 

at your hut when I came to you a poor, tired 

« 

stranger. I can scarcely realise yet that I 
am once more in civilised life, as I have been 
for weeks past herding with savages. It is 
only by special Providence that I am alive- 
here this day." 
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** Ah, Main waring, what would become of 
any of us if we were not guarded at all times 
by a special Providence ? only we are all so 
apt to receive mercies as a matter of course, 
that we forget to be thankful for them. Come 
this way, for my friend Robinson will think 
you nearly as great a prize as I do." And they 
entered the settler's dwelling together. 

His welcome to Godfrey was as warm as 
Fryer had predicted — 

" We will have no more talking, gentlemen, 
if you please, till our friend here lias had rest 
and refreshment. ThQn we will adjourn to 
the verandab, and hear how he routed all his 
foes, and how he slew the slain." 

" Agreed," said Godfrey, " only I beg to 
say that I must be a listener as well as a 
talker, for I have much to hear." 

" So you shall be in your turn," replied 
Fryer, " but you must have first innings with 
your tongue, as you have the most to tell." 

" One word. Fryer, please — how are they 

all at Wauregarwan ? " 

s 
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" In tip-top condition, but fretting mightily 
about you. Now I shall have a budget of 
good news to send them to-morrow, which 
will make them joyful, indeed." 

In another hour they were all seated in 
the verandah. There, with the cool night 
wind blowing round them, and the soft moon- 
light gleaming on the hills, and making them 
cast weird shadows at their feet, Godfrey 
recounted all his adventures since leaving 
Melbourne. Fryer listened attentively, and 
when he described John Brown's robberv 
and desertion, exclaimed — 

*' Ah ! the rascal has met with his desserts/' 

*'How do you know anything about him. 
Fryer?" 

*' That you shall hear in good time; but 
now go on with your story." 

When Godfrey described his residence 
with the blacks, the settler remarked — 

^' I can well believe the chief you speak 
of preferred keeping his distance from white 
settlements. The fellow is an arrant thief. 
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and stole so many of my sheep that I 
ivarned him as to his fate if ever I caught 
him on my domain." 

" I wonder, then," said Godfrey, " that he 
treated me so well as he did." 

" Probably he thought it would pay better 
to do so, or was afraid of the retribution 
that would follow if he ill-used a white man ; 
or again, perhaps he took a fancy to you." 

" At any rate," observed Godfrey, "1 must 
regard my reception by the blacks as a narrow 
escape from imminent danger. Now, Fryer,' 
I claim your promise to tell me how it comes 
about so wonderfully to find you here." 

" That is soon told. Your letter was 
received announcing your safe arrival at 
Sydney, and then another came, saying that 
you were just off up the country, and would 
write again soon. But as from that moment 
there was a complete silence, Mr. Hamilton 
became so anxious about you, and I was so 
uneasy myself, that I offered to set out and 
see what had become of you. Those two 
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dear boys were wild for me to go at oncey 
and so I did." 

" I stall never forget your kindness,'* said 
Godfrey ; " but when you arrived in Sydney, 
what made you, so happily for me, decide ta 
journey up here ? " 

" In the first place, I went to the hotel 
where your, letter was dated from. I heard 
there that you had started up country, but 
they did not know where, only that you had 
engaged a guide named John Brown, so I 
tried to look him up, but could not find him. 
Then, thinking that you would be sure ta 
have called at the Bank before setting out, I 
went there, and lo ! the cue opened up to me. 
* Oh dear, yes,' said the manager, in reply to 
my questions, *I remember Mr. Godfrey 
Main waring quite well; he drew twenty 
pounds on Mr. Hamilton's account, saying 
that he was on his way to a distant settle-^ 
ment beyond Argyle County. A week after 
that, a very well-spoken young man, called 
John Brown, presented a cheque from your 
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friend for fifty pounds, with a written testi- 
monial at the bottom, in favour of his guide. 
I remember saying to him that it ought to 
have been written out separately, but that I 
should keep the cheque if any one wished to 
see it.' 

" I said I should like to have a look at it 
myself, and he produced it directly. The 
first thing about it that struck me was, that 
only the signature was in your writing, and 
that looked larger than usual. I took the 
paper to the light to examine it more closely, 
and then I instantly noticed pencil marks, 
^nd saw they were in your own handwrit- 
ing, but very faint. I soon made them out, 
and then the manager and I looked at one 
another, plainly perceiving that there had 
been foul play somewhere. After we had 
consulted a little, he sent a clerk to bring 
one of the detective police, and we arranged 
a trap between us for Master John Brown. 
I was to go to the hotel, and enquire for a 
guide, and if, as was probable, he ofEered to 
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go with me, I was to engage him, and pro- 
ceed through Argyle County, as near as we 
could by your route. The detective, dis- 
guised, was to hover about, ' and act accord- 
ing to circumstances. 

" It all turned out as we expected. I engaged 
John Brown, saying I was a friend of yours,, 
and wished to be conducted to the settlement 
where he had previously guided you. He 
replied — 

*** I' can do that easily; I will guide you 
safely, exactly as I did Mr. Main waring,' 
and I noticed a peculiar smile on his lips. 

"After a day's journey, the fellow's manners 
were not so smooth and civil as at first, for 
he suspected nothing. The day following, 
when we had left the hotel where we slept 
well behind us, and were entering a wood, he 
suddenly drew out a revolver, and pointing it 
at me, ordered me to deliver up my watch, 
and all the money I had with me. Beings 
quite on my guard, I raised my stick and 
knocked the pistol from his grasp ; in fallings 
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the barrel exploded, and the detective hurried 
up, and together we secured the villain. It 
then appeared that he had more than one 
alias^ and the police had long been 
* wanting ' him. He was soon handcuffed, 
and the detective and I rode on eabh side of 
him, and compelled him to show us the route 
he took you. At last, after crossing a plain, 
we came to a forest of * Stringy Bark ' trees, 
and here, he said, he left you, after giving 
you full directions how to find the settlement 
on the other side of the wood. We soon 
discovered your tracks, and traces of the fires 
you had made on ^entering and leaving the 
forest, but after that, all traces of you van- 
ished. We arrived at this station, but 
nothing had been seen or heard of you. The 
detective took his prisoner back to Sydney 
with an escort, and I have been remaining 
here seeking for you in every direction, and 
almost despairing of ever finding you, for I 
began to dread that you might have been 
murdered." 
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" I may say," replied Godfrey, " that all 
hope of being saved had left me just before I 
stumbled over that hole of lovely water. 
My preservation was almost miraculous. 
Now I must make some inquiries after Mr. 
Hamilton's cousin, whom I came to seek." 

" I have already done so," said Fryer, 
*^ and have heard that he has been dead for 
some years. So there is nothing to detain us 
here now. I find, in fact, that my friend 
Robinson occupies the late Mr. George Hamil- 
ton's farm, and that he resided here." 

" You must not think of leaving me yet 
awhile," said Mr. Robinson. '^ Only this 
day I have been planning a grand hunt, 
for emus have been remarked by the shepherds 
on the plain, and emu hunting is noble sport." 

'* What do you do with the poor birds ? " 
said Godfrey, "I hope they are not hunted 
only for sport ? " 

*' Not for sport only ; the oil obtained from 
the liver of the bird is very valuable, and 
their plumage also, but the birds themselves 
are not eaten." 
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This hunting expedition would fulfil God- 
frey's former idea of the acme of enjoyment, 
namely, a free gallop over the boundless 
plain. The huntsmen mounted their horses 
in high spirits. Godfrey was so happy in 
Fryer's company, and the latter pleased and 
thankful to have his friend safe and sound by 
his side. Away they went with their kan- 
garoo dogs, which are of the greyhound breed, 
but taller and more robust, scampering over 
the plain, till they observed the emus in the 
distance. Then they approached the birds 
very carefully, keeping the dogs on the off 
side for concealment. As they drew nearer, 
the emus raised their heads as if surprised, 
and then began to stalk away at a slow and 
measured pace. As soon as they perceived 
tfie dogs, the chase began, and the birds 
separated and made off indifferent directions, 
the dogs pursuing. After a most exciting 
chase of a couple of miles, racing at their 
utmost speed, three of the emus were rolled 
over by the foremost dogs. The settler told 
them that the wild turkey requires to be ap- 
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preached on horseback, as well as the emu, as 
they fly at the presence of a man on foot at a 
great distance. On horseback, the hunter 
can get within rifle shot of both these birds^ 
But as the land was becoming more and more 
enclosed, the wild denizens of the forests and 
plains were getting scarcer ; and where once 
the kangaroo frisked, and the emu stalked 
majestically, sheep and cattle now grazed^ 
homesteads were erected, forests cut down,. 
and the long grass burnt with the snakes 
that infested it, until the whole aspect of the 
country was quite changed from the days 
when he first remembered it. 

After spending a few days very pleasantly 
with the hospitable settler, Godfrey and 
Frj^er bade him farewell with regret,, and then 
set out on their return to Sydney^ 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



GOOD J^EWS. 



Godfrey* Mainwaring and Fryer performed 
the journey on horseback. They decided to 
remain for a week in Sydney, wishing to visit 
many interesting spots in the neighbourhood. 
The lovely orange groves at Paramatta, with 
their fragrant scent and delicious tempting 
fruit, were a great attraction. So were the 
beautiful vineyards, becoming year by year 
more valuable to their owners, from the 
splendid wine they produced. 

A day or two after their arrival at Sydney, 
they noticed the flag flying at the harbour, 
denoting the arrival of the English mail. 

" I wonder how many letters I shall find 
awaiting me on my return ? " said Godfrey. 
" I am longing to know what the mail is 
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bringing me. You never seem anxious about 
your letters, Fryer." 

" Because the lettters that fall to my lot 
are merely business ones. I am left alone in 
the world. No loving heart breathes fond 
wishes to me across the broad ocean. No 
dear hand indites words of love and sympathy 
to cheer my daily life. My nearest and 
dearest are all dead and gone. I am alone, 
alone ! " 

They were silent for a few moments, and 
then Godfrey spoke, affectionately pressing 
his hand — 

" At any rate you have many to love you 
in this part of the world. I can feel for your 
sense of desolation, for I am an orphan 
myself, and except my dear sister Evelyn, I 
am sure that I love you the best in the 
world. But I fear that I may have been 
calling up sad memories." 

" They maybe sad," observed Fryer, " but 
it is a com fort to be able to open my heart 
sometimes to one who can sympathise. I 
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remember telling once before, that about ten 
years ago I left England for Sydney. My 
father, who held a small living, had just 
died. I was an only child, and had lost my 
mother in my infancy. My only relative 
was 'an old uncle. He had not been on good 
terms with my father, but at his death he 
wrote and offered me a home if I would pro- 
mise to conform to his wishes in all respects. 
This I declined to do, feeling sure it would 
be impossible for me to perform what had 
proved too hard a task for my father. My 
uncle was very angry with me; and declaring 
that he would leave all his large fortune to 
some hospital, bade me go my own way and 
never see him again. So having no ties in 
the Old Country, I took my small patrimony 
of five hxmdred pounds, and my faithful 
dog * Ranger,' and sailed for this very colony. 
I was then little more than twenty years of 
age, and full of hope and energy. Soon after 
I arrived at Sydney, I fell in with a young 
man named Parry, and we speedily became 
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great allies. He was so bright and good 
humoured, that I neVer considered what his 
principles might be, and speedily I became 
infatuated with his fascinating manners. 
Many a light word and jesting sneer at all I 
most venerated might have opened my eyes, 
but 1 set these things down to his high 
spirits and clever ways, especially as he 
had often laughed at me for being narrow- 
minded and bigoted, as he called it. 

" I intended to buy some land, and, as you 
know, went to Bathurst, and to the confines 
of Argyle County to look for something 
suitable. It was then that I lost my fond 
and faithful dog by the bite of that dreadful 
snake. Well, when I returned, I immediately 
went to consult my friend about my in- 
tended purchase. He strongly dissuaded me 
from investing in land. 

** * I know,' said he, * of a splendid chance 
of making a fortune in no time. A friend of 
mine offered me, as a great favour, ten fifty 
pound shares in a gold quartz reef, just about 
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to be worked, and the gold in regular lumps. 
Now I am short of cash just at present, and 
will transfer this piece of good luck to you, 
just for our friendship's sake.' 

" I thanked him for his kindness, and 
gratefully accepted the offer, making over to 
him my £500 .that very day. After that I 
never saw my pleasant friend again, and 
found to my dismay that the shares were 
worthless, and* that I was left penniless ! 

" I do assure you. Main waring, I was 
more grieved at the discovery of the cruel 
fraud practised on me, and at the treachery 
of my pretended friend, than at losing my 
money, for I really cared deeply for the 
joung man. 

" I was now bound to work for my daily 
bread with my hands, and having lost my 
only friend in the colony, I wandered about 
in different directions, performing any kind 
of work that offered. I recounted before 
my attempt to join the rush to the Palmer 
River diggings. At last I reached Yictoria, 
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and took to wood-splitting. Hard work at 
first I found it, but it paid me tolerably well^. 
and I was young and strong. By degrees I 
got to prefer my lonely life in the woods to 
any other. In the large towns I felt indeed 
a solitary waif, friendless and alone. But in 
the unpeopled forest, the birds were my 
companions, and many a dumb animal came 
daily to my hut for food. The ringing blows - 
of my axe were music to me, and with the 
fresh air around me, and the bright canopy 
of heaven over me, I lived in peace and con- 
tentment. The evening that brought you 
and your companion in travel to my door, . 
I regard as one of the most fortunate in my 
life, for by entertaining a stranger, I have 
found unawares a true friend, I believe." 

" That indeed you have," said Godfrey 
energetically. ''How much you have endured ! 
I almost wonder that you can ever trust in 
any friendship again,, and I feel, indeed^ 
grateful for your belief in me." 

" I fear that I was inclined to be very 
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cynical for some time after the betrayal of my 
friendship, but I am happy to have over- 
come those feelings, and not to be angry 
with all mankind because of the base conduct 
of one. I have been giving you this history 
of myself and my feelings, to show you how 
little I am interested in the arrival of the 
English mail ! " 

" I am very glad. Fryer, you have told me 
all this about yourself, for now I am able to 
enter into your feelings entirely. However, 

the English mail has the greatest interest for 
me, and though, of course, my letters are 
gone to Melbourne, I shall try to get hold of a 
newspaper as soon as I can ; so come along, 
old fellow, and listen while I read the news. 
You will, perhaps, be more amused than you 
expect." 

The run on the newspapers for sale was 
great, and Godfrey had some difficulty in pur- 
chasing a copy of the " Times ;" but he got 
one at last, and the two friends repaired to a 
favourite seat . in the Domain to read it to- 

4 
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gether. They glanced over the births, mar- 
riages and deaths — all the names were 
nnfamiliar to them. Then they leisurely 
turned over the pages of news, reviews of 
books, &c., till Godfrey remarked — 

" Now for the startling advertisements ! '* 
And with these words on his lips, his eyes 
fell on one that opened them to their widest 
extent, and seemed to deprive him of further 
speech, for he caught Fryer by the arm, and 
pointed to the following notice in silence : — 

" Should this meet the eye of Charles Fryer, 
only son of the late Rev. J. Fryer, of Char- 
wood, he is requested to apply immediately 
to Messrs. Perkins, Bedford Row, London, 
where he will hear of something greatly to 
his advantage. 

" N.B. — If the said Charles Fryer, who emi- 
grated to Sydney about 1860-61, be still in 
Australia, Messrs. Jones, of Stanley Street^ 
will afford all information." 

" There now," med Godfrey, tossing up 
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his cap and catching it, " don't say the 
English mail has no interest for you for the 
future ; and only to think that I should be 
lucky enough to see this good news when we - 
were together ! " 

Fryer was so engrossed* with reading the 
advertisement over and over again, as if he 
could not believe his eyes, that he scarcely 
heard Godfrey speak. He seemed thinking 
deeply. In a few moments he turned to his 
friend, and grasping his hand, exclaimed — 

" I cannot realise the phrase, ' Greatly to 
his advantage.' Of course this alludes to 
worldly advantages, which I have learned to do 
without, and to see that they are generally only 
snares and temptations. If I am to be com- 
forted with worldly advantages for the years 
wherein I have suffered adversity, I must 
humbly pray to be shown my worh^ that I may 
improve the talents committed to my care." 

"I am sure you will make a good use of 
any prosperous fortune that is yours," said 
Godfrey. 
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" I will try to do so/' replied Fryer ; " but 
let us hasten to Stanley Street, and ascertain 
all particulars. It is fortunate that you are 
with me, Mainwaring, to help to identify 
me. 

On enquiring at the office, Messrs. Jones 
explained that Fryer's old uncle had died 
suddenly, without having executed the will to 
disinherit his nephew, who was thus heir-at- 
law, and now entitled to all his wealth I 

". You have only to return to England as 
soon as may be, and take possession of your 
fine estates," said the lawyers, as they con- 
gratulated Fryer on his happy prospects, and 
that he had been so soon discovered — the 
advertisement having only appeared twice. 

As they left the office. Fryer exclaimed — 

" This journey in search of you, Grodfrey, 
has terminated happily indeed for me. I 
find you alive and well, and all my fears 
dispelled; and discover that a large 
fortune awaits me in England. But I can 
tell you one thing, I shall not care to go back 



A FALSE STEP. 277 



myself, and will not think of sailing, until I 
can persuade Mr. Hamilton to spare you to 
accompany me." 

" I have once already resisted the tempta- 
tion to leave my charges and return to 
England," said Godfrey; "but much as I 
long to see my dearest sister, I cannot forget 
that my separation from her has been the 
fruit of my own self-will, and I must even 
abide the consequences," 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



THE EETUEN. 



Roland and Ernest were meanwhile longing 
for Godfrey's return, his stay having been 
protracted so much beyond what was at first 
expected. So long as they could run over 
to Charles Fryer for an hour or two some- 
times, they did not miss him so much, but 
now that he also had been five or six weeks 
away, they seemed quite deserted. Mr. 
Hamilton had not disclosed his anxiety about 
their tutor to his sons, and now that he had 
heard from Fryer of his safety, he was very 
glad that their peace of mind had not been 
disturbed. This letter contained a message 
for the boys, telling them that Mr. Mainwaring 
had been living for some weeks amongst the 
natives, and would have numerous adventures 
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to relate to them. At this they were more 
^ager than ever to see him again ; and when, 
after that, Godfrey wrote himself from 
Sydney, saying that if all were well, he and 
Fryer would be with them in a week's time, 
JRoland and Ernest were overjoyed. A P.S. 
to the letter roused their curiosity intensely, 
and for that matter, their father's also ; it 
ran thus — 

" 'A wonderful piece of good fortune has 
happened to Fryer since our arrival at 
Sydney, but I fear it will be the means of 
►our losing him.' " 

" What can it be?" said Ernest, "I suppose 
he has picked up a nugget." 

" That's impossible," said his brother, "for 
Mr. Mainwaring says it happened to him in 
Sydney, and they do not pick up nuggets in 
the streets. I think he is going to marry 
some beautiful, rich young lady, and that 
would account for our losing him." 

"Nonsense, Roland, if Fryer were going 
to marry the most beautiful and the richest 
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young lady in Sydney, that would not be * a 
wonderful piece' of good news, but the 
most natural thing in the world, only I think 
there are not many girls deserving of him/* 

"Guessing is foolish work," said their 
father, " when there is no kind of data to go 
upon, but happily our curiosity will soon be 
gratified." 

" But what shall we do if Fryer goes 
away?" said Roland. 

" Oh father, do not let him go!" exclaimed 
Ernest. 

" You may be sure, boys, that I shall be 
as grieved as yourselves to lose him, but we 
must not be selfish, and if it be for his good 
that we are deprived of his society, we should 
try to rejoice." 

** Yes, father, you are quite right," replied 
Eoland, " but I could not rejoice at anything 
which took away my friend from me. Just 
think how dreadful it would be if we lost Mr.. 
Mainwaring." 

" I trust," said Mr. Hamilton, " that we 
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shall not be called upon to face that trial . 
But we must ever remember that we should 
be ready to resign all we hold most dear at 
the will of the Giver of all good things." 

Next day came the English mailj with 
letters for Godfrey, and rather to his surprise^ 
with one for Mr. Hamilton. Captain Williams 
wrote to say that he was just sailing in the 
" Flying Cloud " for Melbourne, and expected 
to arrive there nearly as soon as his letter. 
Then he hoped to pass a week at Wauregar* 
wan, with the friends who had so cordially 
invited him on his last voyage. Philip 
Gordon (his nephew) would accompany him, 
and Captain Williams wished to know if he 
might bring also with them a young gentle- 
man named Clive, who was making his- 
first voyage, and was an old friend and 
schoolfellow of .Mr. Mainwaring's." 

" Roland ! Ernest ! " cried their father, " I 
have a famous piece of news for you; any 
day the * Flying Cloud' may come into port, 
and Captain Williams, his liephew, and Mr. 
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Clive are all coming up here to see us for a 
week." 

"And *Rollo/ too, I hope," said Ernest. 

" * RoUo,' of course," replied his father, 
^^ that is a standing promise." 

" What fun it would be," remarked Roland, 
*'if they all landed and arrived here before 
Mr. Mainwaring and Fryer returned. We 
should have such a capital surprise for them." 

" Oh that would be famous," said Ernest, 
^' they are looking forward to surprise W5, and 
do not expect to be astonished themselves. ^^ 

'' This being the middle of September," 
said Mr. Hamilton, " they may have landed 
by this time, and perhaps are even now on 
their way here. It will be a near thing 
whether the Sydney boat may not be alongside 
the ' Flying Cloud,' at Sandridge Pier." 

A letter was despatched by a special mes- 
senger, to be delivered to Captain Williams 
when he landed, begging him to hasten to 
the Hamiltons, with the two young sailors 
and " RoUo," as soon as possible. After that. 
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Hhej had all to wait as patiently as ttey could 
for news of the ship. It was a trying time to 
the boys : Ernest had been amusing himself 
for a long time past, in endeavouring to teach 
liis bird to speak, and had succeeded in getting 
him to say, " RoUo ; " at least, he himself 
knew what " Dick " meant by a certain very 
queer noise, if the rest of the world only 
thought that the cockatoo screamed louder 
than usual. 

A dozen times a day the boys ran to a 
spot commanding a view of the road by 
which the messenger would travel back from 
Melbourne, hoping to see him return with 
news. They were beginning to despair of 
►carrying out their plot, of surprising the 
travellers from Sydney, when on the fifth 
day after the departure of the messenger, 
Roland and Ernest went for a last look at 
the road that evening, and, to their great 
delight, beheld quite a cavalcade riding 
towards the station — Captain Williams, Philip 
Gordon^ Edmund Olive, and " RoUo," all as 
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large as life; and tlie messenger riding on 
ahead as guide, to show the way. 

The boys set up their loudest cooey at the 
sight, both as notice of the advancing guests 
to those inside the dwelling, and to attract 
attention themselves. Then they rushed 
forward to meet their friends. Mr. Hamilton,, 
at the welcome summons, hastened to make 
one of the party ; but the shaking of hands, 
the Idughing, the talking, the universal merri- 
ment, happiness and satisfaction, cannot be 
described, and when "Dick," who seemed much 
surprised at the noise and general exeitenaent 
of his masters, tried to outdo them with, his 
screams of " Rollo," "Rollo," the Newfound^ 
land gave a tremendous howl in reply, whick 
convulsed all assembled with laughter. 

" But where is our friend Mainwaring ? *' 
said Captain Williams, when quiet was a little 
restored. " We miss his pleasant face and 
genial greetings." 

" He is expected back from Sydney daily 
and hourly," replied Mr. Hamilton* 
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" And we are so glad," put in the bojs, 
"*' that you are here first, for we want to 
surprise him and Charles Fryer." 

Captain Williams entered into the project 
with great zest. A sharp look-out was to be 
maintained, and the guests to be placed in 
hiding when the travellers appeared in sight. 
Before two hours had passed, the news flew 
from mouth to mouth — 

" They are coming ! They are here ! " 

There was a small study of Mr. Hamilton's 
opening out of the dining-room, where they 
were all assembled, and where they had just 
sat down to a substantial supper. Into this 
inner room the visitors were quickly huddled, 
and only just in time to avoid being seen, 
for Godfrey and Fryer were making the 
greatest expedition to rejoin their friends. 
They entered the dining-ropm in high spirits. 

" Delighted to see you again. Main waring,'* 
said Mr. Hamilton, " indeed, to see you both," 
and they shook hands heartily. 

** We have lost no time in riding up here " 
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said Godfrey, ** it seems such ages siuce I left 
you. I have beeu looking forward to this- 
happy mee.ing for weeks past. Right glad 
and thankful too, am I, to find myself 
again amongst you all ! " 

Roland and Ernest were dancing round him 
with the greatest glee. 

" You are the merriest looking young 
people, that I have seen anywhere on my 
travels," said Fryer. 

" I know that twinkle in their eyes," said 
Godfrey, " and I see plainly that they have 
some private joke ! " 

At this Roland exclaimed — 

" Yes, indeed, we have the best joke in the 
world, and so you soon will own, I am 
certain." 

" It must be a very good one by your 
description," said Godfrey, " and I hope we 
may not be kept long in suspense, with all 
these good things on the table staring us in 
the face, and we, hungry as hunters, else we 
shall think waiting for your joke to be no 
joke:' 
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" Surely," remarked Fryer, " we must in 
some mysterious manner have been expected 
this evening, for I see extra chairs placed 
and covers laid." 

" Might not those be for other people^ 
besides yon ? " said Ernest laughing. 

" I notice preparations for three guests," 
observed Godfrey, " and T fear we have scared 
away some visitors by our sudden appear- 
ance; " then turning to Mr. Hamilton, he 
said politely, " I hope we have not really 
interrupted any hospitality of yours." 

" By no means," he replied. " It is true, 
we had other visitors, and were jnst going to 
supper, when you and Fryer entered, and I 
rather think yon know them, though you 
have never met them here before ! At any 
rate, I trust that yon will all be great 
friends in future, and I will beg them to 
rejoin us now. Roland, open my study 
door." 

The command was obeyed with alacrity, 
and behold ! Captain Williams, Philip Gror^ 
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don, and Edmund Olive entered, with "Rollo** 

behind them. 

The boys were enchanted at Grodfrey's 
amazement, as he stood dumbfounded by the 
sudden apparition of friends that he imagined 
to be at the other end of the world. Never 
was a happier party assembled round the 
hospitable board. The cheerful din of voices, 
the bright smUes, the merry laughter, the 
hospitable welcome, and the pleasure of 
meetiug together after so many vicissitudes, 
combined to make all present declare that 
they had never enjoyed an evening more. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



CONCLUSION. 



" How much longer, pray," asked Mr. Hamil- 
ton, " are we to be kept in suspense as to 
our friend Charles Fryer's good news ? For 
my part, I wish to congratulate him." 

" Ah ! " said Captain Williams, " good 
news ! I like nothing better than hearing of 
such things for my friends, and for my friend's 
friends ; do let us have it." 

Roland and Ernest, who had seabed Clive 
between them, leant forward at this to catch 
every word, as Fryer quietly rose and re- 
sponded to the appeal. 

" I feel deeply the kindness and goodness 

of your hearts in sympathising so keenly 
with me in my prosperity, for I have suc- 

w 
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ceeded to a large fortune and estate in 
England. Neither do I inherit wealth 
through the death of any one dear to me, so 
that I have no grief to , encumber it with sad 
recollections. I have been very happy in 
my peaceful life in the forest, and shall quit 
my lonely hut with regret. For there, I 
have lived in independence by the sweat of 
my brow ; there I have made true friends, 
and there received many deeds of kindness. 
Never, in the splendid mansion that I have 
now inherited, can I cease to remember 
my simple Australian life, nor the proved 
affection of my Australian friends.'* 

Before Fryer had well finished speaking. 
Captain Williams called out in his quarter- 
deck tone — 

** Three cheers for our friend the * Squire.* " 

A famous vent for excited feelings was the 

uproarious cheering that followed. And 

thea such shaking of hands and confusion of 

tongues, till tired nature sought repose. 
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In his own room, Godfrey found his letters. 
There was one from Evelyn, who was happy 
and well, residing with her kind friends. 
Her life, she said, " was a quiet one, and she 
had little worth narrating," but entered warmly 
into all Godfrey's pursuits and friendships. 
Then there was a message from Mrs. Camp- 
bell, who had heard of Charles Fryer from 
Godfrey's letters, and thought that he must 
be the son of an old Mend of hers, who had 
married a country clergyman, and died many 
years ago. 

" Please to tell him," she said, " that if 
ever he shoilld find himself in Scotland, Mr. 
Campbell and myself hope he will come and 
see us, for the friendship of a man who 
can struggle on so bravely in adversity, and 
perform such unselfish deeds of kindness, 
must be worth having." 

The other letter was from Clive, bidding 
Godfrey to look out for him in September. 

Charles Fryer sought Mr. Hamilton the next 
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morning, for a long talk about lis own 
future life, and wishes that Godfrey could 
return with him to England. And the end 
of it was, that Mr. Hamilton told him he had 
for some time past been considering a plan 
which he would now carry out, if Godfrey 
approved, of which there could be no doubt. 
So he was called to join the council, and 
Mr. Hamilton propounded the scheme. 

" I should like my sons to have opportuni- 
ties of mixing with others of their own age ; 
and they have improved so much this last 
year under your care, Godfrey, that I think 
they would stand well in a class. What do 
you say to taking charge of them to Edin- 
burgh, and all residing together for the next 
year or two ? I feel that I can trust you en- 
tirely, and I dare say your friends, the 
Campbells, will make the necessary arrange- 
ments, and Roland and Ernest can attend the 
College classes. You might also like yourself 
to pursue the higher branches of study. 
Say, do you give your consent? " 
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" Consent ! " exclaimed Godfrey, *^ this 
would be to gratify my every wish, and I may 
now venture to tell you that Mr. Campbell 
many months ago offered me a home with 
my sister in Edinburgh in order to finish my 
education. He kindly placed my passage 
money with a banker, where it now lies." 

" I never dreamed of the sacrifice you were 
making for me and mine," said Mr. Hamilton, 
"or I would on no account have detained you 
with us. If Captain Williams has accommoda- 
tion for passengers on board his ship, this 
will be the very time for you to sail. I would 
rather trust my dear boys to his seamanship 
than any other man's. It will indeed be a 
^eat trial to part with my children, but I 
feel that it will be for their good. Perhaps, 
if I am spared, we may all in a few years re- 
turn to England ; but it is not well to plan 
too far ahead, and Ernest's distich is not 
A bad one, 

' Do jonr best, and leave the rest.* 
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We shall have mucli to prepare for the voyage 
if Captain WilHams consents that you should 
sail with him. I am glad to think that it is 
all arranged suddenly, so that there will be 
no time for their mother to fret at the parting 
with her sons." 

Captain Williams had plenty of room, and 
it was settled that Fryer, Grodfrey and the 
boys should sail for England with him in about 
a fortnight. He was summoned back to 
Melbourne himself at once, but gave leave of 
absence to Gordon and Clive for a week. 
Roland and Ernest were delighted at the 
thoughts of the voyage, and at their age 
hardly realised the pain of separation from 
loved relatives. Ernest, who had quite a 
talent for painting, made a very pretty and 
faithful sketch of the hut in the forest, where 
they had passed so many pleasant hours with 
Charles Fryer, the '* Wood-splitter.'' This 
was presented to him as a keepsake, to his 
great delight, and placed at once amongst his 
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greatest treasures, afterwards to be framed 
and huiig in his own room as a life-long 
memorial of the past. Fryer was exceedingly 
gratified at Mr. and Mrs. Campbell's invita- 
tion given to him as a poor man, for himself 
alone. 

" I shall go with you, Godfrey, straight to 
their house, and I beg as a favour you will let 
me make their acquaintance, and your sister's 
also, as the poor wood-splitter that they think 
me. You must provide some excuse for my 
journey to Scotland." 

Godfrey promised compliance with his. 
wishes, entering warmly into his friend's feel- 
ings. 

He was anxious to know what had become 
of little Bob Weston, and took an opportu- 
nity of enquiring of Olive about him. He felt 
so much self-reproach at having led the lad 
astray by his example, that the thought often 
rose to his mind to disquiet him. Therefore 
it was a great reUef to him to find that Dr. 
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Dibdin's nephew had, after three months' 
absence, returned to school, resolving bravely 
to bear the teasing and chaJEng of his com- 
rades as the punishment of his fault. The 
letter he had received from Godfrey was mainly 
instrumental in bringing him to this decision. 
The ordeal, though sharp, was short, for his 
schoolfellows soon tired of asking him " if he 
meant to return ? " every time he went out- 
side the school gates, and advising him to 
hide whenever a policeman was in sight ! It 
was poor fun teasing one who would not show 
he felt it, however much he winced inwardly. 
And C]ive and other of the older boys 
gave him all the support in their power. 
'' RoUo " and " Dick," though at iSrst slightly 
jealous of each other, in a week became fast 
friends ; the bird alighting on '^ RoUo's '* back 
in the most audacious manner, and pecking 
and pulling his curly black hair sometimes 
beyond his endurance. Then he would quietly 
roll over, and '^Dick" had to use his wings to 
escape. 
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Several expeditions were made to show 
some of the wonders of the forest, river and 
plains to Clive, who was enjoying himself im- 
mensely. 

" So you see, after all, we have met again in 
this southern hemisphere," said Godfrey, "as 
I always thought we should ! But I never ex- 
pected to find myself sailing back to England 
with you." 

*' What a nice merry party we shall make 
on board," replied Clive ; " Captain Williams 
is very strict with us when on duty, but gives 
us lots of liberty at other times. We shall 
soon weigh anchor now ! " 

" Still," said Godfrey, " I should be very 
sorry to think my farewell to the colony was 
a final one. I have experienced so much 
kindness since I first landed, and met with 
so many friends, that it is quite home-like. 
Besides, my father and mother's resting 
place is hallowed ground to m6." 

There fell a silence of a few moments, and 
Godfrey resumed more lightly — 
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"We are all to spend two days in MeU 
bourne before sailing, and I will lionize you 
about." 

Time passed quickly, and it was Grodfrey's 
and Fryer's last evening at Wauregarwan. 
All their packages Iiad been sent on to 
Melbourne, and tlie friends were taking tbeir 
farewell walk to favourite spots; and a linger- 
ing look at the familiar forest, whicli perhaps 
they might never see again. Godfrey spoke 
first — 

"Who would imagine, Fryer, that you 
were going home to take possession of a fine 
estate, you seem so melancholy ? " 

" And is it not natural that I should feel 
regret at leaving the hut that has sheltered 
me so long, the forest, with all my 
dumb friends, and the clear air of this 
beautiful climate ? These sudden changes 
in one's life,call up grave thoughts, for a 
serious charge is laid on the possessor of 
wealth." 



I 
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"You will never spend yours selfishly, I 
know," said Grodfrey. " What a pleasure it 
will be to you to help any young man in 
circumstances as yours have been for years. I 
can fancy the good you will do, setting up 
one in business, assisting another to emigrate, 
helping a third with a loan to tide over a 
time of difficulty. I have often wished for 
riches to do these sort of things, which would 
be a real good, to deserving, striving people,. 
instead of wasting money on what are often 
erroneously called poor people, and giving 
them the means of indulging in idleness and 
intemperance." 

" Well said, friend ; I hope I may always 
find my chief pleasure in doing good to 
others. I shall often look at Ernest's picture 
of my old habitation, and recall the days of 
my own poverty, else, very likely I might 
become as selfish and forgetful of others' 
wants, as, alas ! so many are." 

Such a change in your whole character 



(( 
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would be indeed surprising," said Crodfrey, 
" but that will never be." 

"I earDestly hop6 not; but riches are 
terribly hardening to the character. I confess, 
however, it is very pleasant to be able to go 
with you to Edinburgh, and travel about 
regardless of expense. I shall beg the 
Campbells to visit me at my new home, 
when it is in order, and bring your sister, 
yourself, and your young charges. I will 
make you all as happy as I can." 

" I shall want no pressing myself," said 
Godfrey. "Everything seems to turn out 
just as I wish, since I determined to perform 
the duty straight before me, without consider- 
ing my own inclinations ; and though my 
false step in boyhood has brought me much 
grief and trouble, all has been mercifully 
over-ruled for my eventual good." 

Mr. Hamilton accompanied the party to 
Melbourne, to see them all on board. They 
jBtood on the deck, waving adieux to him. 
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after the last farewell had been spoken. 
Quite a large group this appeared, the two 
young sailors, with Fryer, Godfrey, and the 
boys- "Dick" had perched on "Eollo's" back, 
and his white feathers on the dog's black 
coat showed far away, and was the last 
glimpse of those on board the " Flying 
Cloud." 



In due time, Mr. Hamilton had the happi- 
ness of hearing that the ship had been 
blessed with favouring breezes, and had 
reached her destination safely with her 
precious freight; next, that they had been 
welcomed by the Campbells most heartily to 
Edinburgh, and were comfortably settled 
close to them. Then, after a few months 
more, a little bird whispered the news that 
Charles Fryer had persuaded Evelyn Main- 
waring to accompany him to Charwood 
Manor as his wife ; and Godfrey, now, really 
his brother, with Roland and Ernest, were 
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going to pay him a long visit during the next 
vacation. "Dick" was always invited with 
his young masters, and made himself quite at 
home everywhere, and for once " RoUo '* had 
been left ashore in order to make the circle 
<5omplete. 



11 



THE END. 
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